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TRESY FioneworthyL a b y,(Englands hapry Viule, 

W>-\- Learninos delight, that all things elſe exceeds) 
£2 To (wield from Enuies pawe and times abuſe : 

The tuncfail noates of theſe our Shepheards reeds. 


Sweet i tbr coxcord, and the Muſicke ſnch 
That at it Riners hawe beene ſecne to daunce, 
Ilhen theſe Muſitians did their ſweet Pipes inch 
In [ilence lay the vales,as fm a traunce. 


The Satyre ſlopt bus race to heare them ſing, 

And brizhi Apollo ro theſe lies hath gruen 

So great agift, that any fanonrmg 

The Shepheards quill , ſhall with the lights of Heauen 


Hate equall fate + Then cherriſh theſe ( FaireStem) » 
So ſhall ;hey line by thee, and thow by them, 


Your Honours 
cuer to command 
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& The Shepheard to his choſen Nimph, 


Nely ioy, now heere you'are, 
f Fitto heare and eale my care : 
M Let my whiſpring voyce obraine 
MS Sweet reward for ſharpeſt paine, 
- Takemeeto thee, and thee rome, 
© No, no, no, no, my Deere, let be. 


Night hathclos'd all in her cloke, 
Twinkling ſtarres Loue-thoughts prouoke, 
Daunger | Ann good care doth keepe 
Icaloulie it ſelfe doth ſleepe. 
Take me to thee,and thee co me: 
No, no, no, no, my Deete; let be. 
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Better place no wit can finde, 

Cmnpids yoake to looſe or binde, 

Theſe ſweet flowers on fine bed too; 

Vs in their beſt language woo, 
Take me to thee, and thee to me, 
Nozy nozno, no, my Deere, let be. 


This ſmall light the Moone beſtowes, 
Seruesthy beames butto encloſe, 
So to raiſe my hap more hie, 
Feare not clſe, none can vs [pic. 
T ake meto thee, and thecto me: 
No, no, no, no, my Dearc, [ct be. 


That you heard was but a Mouſe, 

Dumbe ſleepe holdeth all the houſe, 

Yet a-ſleepe me thinks they ſay, 

Young folkes, taketime while you may. 
Take me to thee, and thee to me : 
No, no,no, no, my Deerc, let be, 


Niggard Time threats, if we mille 
This large offer of our blitle 
Long ſtay, cre he grant theſame, | 
(Sweet then) while cach thing doth frame, 
Take wveto thee, andthee to me: 


Nozno, no,no, my Deere, lct be, 


Your faire Motheris a bed, 
Candles out, and Curtaines pred, 
She thinks you doe Lettets write, 


Write, but let me firſt uindite. 
Take 
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Take meto thee, and theetome, 
Nozno,no, no, my Deere,let be, 


Sweet (alas) why ſaine you thus ? 
Concord better hetteth vs. 
Leaue to Mars the force of hands, 
Your power in your beauty ſtands. 
ake me to thee, and thee to me : 
Nozno, no noymy Deere; let be. 


Woe to me, and you doe (weare | 
Me to hatc, but I forbeare, E 
Curſed be my deltinies all, 
That brought me to ſo high atfall. 

Soone with my death I will pleaſe thee : 

No no, no, no, my Deer; let be. 


FINIS. Sir Phil. Sidney, 
CS ce 
, THEORELLO. 
EC AS hepheards Edillion. 


Ou Shepheards which on hilkocks lit, 
like Princes in their Thrones : 
And guide your Flocks, which elſe would flit 
your Flocks of little ones : 
Good Kings haue not diſyained it, 
| but Shepheards haue beene named 3 
A ſlice mane isa Scepter ht 


or people well = _— The 
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The Shepheards lite ſo honour'd is and praiſed : 
That Kings leiſe happy ſceme, though higher raiſed. 


All breathe delight, all ſolace inthe ſeaſon : 


The Summer Sunne hath guilded faire, 
with morning rayes the Mountaines : 
Thebirds doecaroll intht ayre, 
and naked Nimphs in Fountaines. 
The Saves in their ſhagged haire, 
with Hamaadriades trace: 
The ſhadie Satres make a Quiere, 
which rockes with Ecchoes grace. 


Notnow to ling, wereenemieto Reaſon. 


{{oſma ry T.ouc, and more then (o, 

the life of mine affeRions : 
Nor lite alone, but Lady too, 

and Queene of their direions. 

Coſma my Loue, is fayre you know, 

. and which you Shepheards know not: 
Is (Sophiſaid ) thence called ſo, 
but names her beautieſhow nor. 


Yet hath the world no better-name then ſhe : $ 
And then the world, na fairer thing can be. \ 


T he Sunne vpon herforc-head ſtands, 
or (iewell Sunne-liketglorious, ) 
Her fore-head wrought with Joes ownc hands, 
torheauenly white notorious. 
Her golden lockes like Hermes ſands, | 
(or then bright Herms brighter : ) 
A ſpangled Cauwll binds in with bands, 
then lilucr morning lighter. 
And 
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Andif the Planets are the chiefe in skies: 
No other ſtarres then Planets are her eyes. 


Her cheeke, her lip, freſh cheeke, morefrcſh 
then ſ(elfe-blowne buds of Roſes : 
Rare lip, more red then thoſe of fleſh, 
which thouſand ſweetes enclofes : 
Sweet breath, which all chings doth refreſh. 
and words then breath farre (weeter: 
Cheeke hirme; lip firme, not fraile nor neſh, 
as (ubſtance which is flecter. 
In praiſe doe not ſurmount, although in placing : 
Her chriſtall necke, round breaſts, andarmes embracing, 


The thorough-ſhining ayre I weene, 
isnot ſo perfect cleare : 
As is theskie of herfaireskinnc, 
whereon no fpots appeare. 
The parts which ought not to be ſeene, 
for ſoueraigne worth cxcell : way 
Her thighs with Azure braunched beene, 
and all in her are well. 
Long luorie hands, legs ſtraighter then the Pine : 
Well ſhapen fect, but vertue moſt diuine. 


Nor cloathed like a Shepheardelle, 
butrather like a Queene: 
Her mantle doth the tormes expreile, 
of all which may be ſcene. 
Roabe hitter for an Emprelle 
then for a Shepheards loue. 
Roabe fit alonefor ſucha Latle 
as Emperours doth mouc, 


B 3 Roabe 
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Roabe which heauens Queene,thebride of her owne bro- || þ 
Would grace herſelfe with,or with ſuch another. (ther, || 1 


Who euer (and who clſc but Towe ? Fe | 
embroidered the ſame, 
He knew the world, and what did moue, 
in all the mightieframe. | 
So well (belike his $kill to proue ) 
the counterfeits he wrought : / 
Of Wood-Gods, and of cucry Groue, 
and all which clſc was ought. 
Is there a beaſt, abird, a fiſh worth note? = 6 
Theathathe drew, and pictur'd in her coate. = IT 


Availe of Lawne like vapour thin 
vnto her anckletrailcs : 
Through which the ſhapes diſcerned bin, 
as too and fro it ſailes. 
Shapes both of men, who never lin 
to ſearch her wonders out : + 
Of Monſters and of Gods a kin, 
which her empale about. 
A little world her flowing garment ſcemes : \ 
And who but as a wonder thereof decmes ? F 


For here and there appeare forth towers, 
among the chalkic downes: 
Citics among the Country bowers, < 
which ſmiling Sun-thine crownes. 
Her mettall bucks deckt with flowers 
as th'carth when fro(ts arc gone: 
Beſprinkled are with Orient ſhowers 
of hayle and pebblg ſtone. Ri ; 
cr 
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Her feature pecreleſſe, peereleſle her attire, 
I can but louec her loue, with zcalc entire, 


O who can'ſing her beauties beſt, 
or that remaines vnfung? 
Doe thou Apelietune therelt, 
vnworthy is my tongue. 
To gaze on her,is to be leſt, 
o wondrous fairc her face. is , 
Her fairetiefſe cannot be cxpreſt, 
in Goddetles nor Crack 
Iloue my Love, the goodly worke of Nature: 
Admire her face, butmqreadmire her ſtature. 


On thee (Q,Coſna) will I gaze, IE 
and readethy beauties cuer : 
Delighting in the bletſed maze, 
which can be cnded-neuer. 
For in the luſter of thy rayes, 
ap thy Parents brighenelle: 
Who himlſelfe infinite diſplayes 
in thee his proper greatnelle. 
My Song muſt end, but never my delires 
For ( ofrza's face is Theorelbos tire, 


B 4 


FINIS. E:83. 
| Aﬀrophels Lowe w dead. 
R' ng 4k Belles, letmourning ſhewes befpread, 
For Loucis dead. oo 
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All loue is dead infeRted 

With plague of deepe difdaine: 

Wonka nought worth reieced, 

And faith faire ſcorne doth gaine. 
From ſo vngratefull fancie, 
From ſuch a female frenzic, 
From them that vice men thus : 


Good Lord deliuer vs. 


Weepeneighbours weepe, doe you not heare it (aid 
That Loucis dead? 
His death-bed Peacocks folly, 
His winding ſheetis ſhame: 
His will falls, ſeeming holy, ' 

His ſole exetour blame. 
From fo vngratefull fancie. 
From ſuch a female frenzie, 
From them that vſe men thus ; 

Good Lord deliver vs. 


Let Dirgebe ſungzand Trentals richly read, 
' For Loue is dead. 
And wrong his Tombe ordaineth, 
My Miſtretſe marble hare : | 
Which Epitaph containeth, 
Her eyes were once his Dart. 
From ſo vngratefull fancie, 
From ſuch a female frenzie, 
From them that vie men thus: 
Good Lord deliuer vs. 


Alas I lie, rage hath this errour bred, 
| Loue is not dead. 


Loue 
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Loue is not dead, but {leepeth 

In her vnmatched minde : 

Where ſhe his counſell keepeth, 

Till due deſert ſhee hnde. 
Therefore from ſo vile tancic, 
To call ſuch wit a frenzie, 
Who loue can temper thus : 

Good Lord deliver vs. 


FINIS. Sir Phil. Sidney. 
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& eA Palinode. 
$ withercth the Primroſe by the riuer, 
As fadeth Summers-Sunne from gliding fountaines ; 
As vaniſheth the light blowne bubble cucr, 
As melteth Snow vpon the moſlie Mountaines. 
o melts, ſo vaniſheth, ſo fades, ſo withers, 

The Role; the ſhine, the bubble and the ſhow 
Of praiſe, yon glory,ioy (which ſhort life gathers,) 
Faire praiſe, vaine pompe, ſweet glory, brittle 1oy. | 
Thewithered Primroſe by the mourning riuer, 
The faded Summers-ſunne from weeping fountaines : 
The light-blowne bubble, vaniſhed for euer, 
The molten ſnow vpon the naked mountaines. 

Are Emblems that the treaſures we vp-lay, 

Soone wither, vaniſh, fade, and melt away. 


o 


For asthe ſnow, whoſe lawnedid oucr-ſpread 
Th ambitious hils, which Giant-like did threat 
To 
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To pierce the heauen withtheir aſpiring hexd, 
Naked and bare doth leaue their craggie fear. 
When as the bubble, which did empty flie 
Thedaliance of the vndiſcerned winde: 
On whoſe calme rowling waues it did relie, 
Hath ſhipwrack mad, wherc'it did daliance finde : 
And when the Sum-ſhine which ditſolu'd cheſnow, 
Colourd the bubble with a pleaſant varie, 
And made the rathe and timely Primroſe grow, 
Swarth clouds with-drawne (which longer time do taric) 
Oh what is praiſe, pompe, glory, ioy, but lo 
As ſhine by fountaincs, bubbles, flowers or ſnow ? 


FINIS.. E.B. 
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« Aſtrophell the Shepheard, his complain 


| ' to big Flocke. St 
Oe my Flocke, goe get yee hence, , = In 
Secke a better place of feeding : | 
Where yee may hauc ſome defchce 
From the ſtormes in my brealt breeding, 
And ſbowers: from mine eyes proceeding. W 
Leaue a wretch in whom all woe, : Se S, 
can abide tokeepe no meaſure; ts 


Merry Flocke, ſuch one forgoe 
vnto whom mirth is diſpleaſure, 


onely richin miſchictes trealure. Is 
Yet 
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et (alas) before you goe, % 


heare your wofull Mailters Storie? 
Which to ſtones I elſe would ſhowe, 

ſorrow onely then hath glorie: 

when 'tis excellently ſorric. - 


ella, hercelt Shepheardelle, 
 fiercelt, but yerfairelt cuer: 
telle, whom the heauens {till bletle, , 
c) though againſt me ſhe perſeuer, ' 
though I blitlz,inheritc never. | 


zella, hath refuſed me, | 
Stella, who more loue hath proucd 
In this Caitifte heart co be, 
-  Thencan ingoodby vs bemoued: 
Towards Lambkins belt belqued : 


Stella, hath refuſed me, 
Aſtraphell that ſo well ſerucd 

Inthis pleaſant Spring mull (ce 
while in pride flowers be preſerucd : 
hiniſelte onely Winer-[tcrued. 


Why (alas) then doth ſhe (weare, 
that ſhe loueth meſo dearcly: 
Seeing meſo long to beare 
coales of loue that burne ſoclearely: 
and yetleauz me helplcile mcerely ? 


Is thatlouc ? Forſooth I erow, 
it I ſaw my good dogge grecued: Fr 


> 


i®. 
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And a hel for him did know | 
my oy ſhould not be beleeed: Df fait 
but he were by me relecued. | 4 

No, ſhe hates me, well away, 
wn. 45'S ttopleaſe me: hicl 

eſhould diſplay 


| a 
hate, Death =_ would ſeazeme: 
and of hideous torments caſe me. 


Then my deare Flocke now adiew, bas we 
but (alas) if in your ſtraying, 
Heauenly Stella meete with you, 
tell her in your pittious blaying : 
her poore ſlaues vniult decaying. 


FINTS. S Phil. Sidney. 
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« Hobbinolls Dittie w praiſe of Eliza, Queene 
of the $ nd A 


E dainty Nimphes that in this bleiſed Brooke 
' Doebath yourbreſt 
Forſake your watry Bowers, and hether looke 
At my requeſt. 
Andyou faire Virgins that on:Parnaſſe dwell, 
Whence floweth Helicon the learned well : 
Helpe meto blaze 
Her worthy praiſe, 
Whoin her ſexe doth all excell. "7M 


cell 
Her h 


her 
Ineitl 
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Df faire Eliza be your (iluer ſong, 
That bleſſed wight: 
he flower of Virgjns, may ſhe Jouriſh lon 
In Princely plight : OG 
or ſhe is Sirinx daughter, without ſpot, 
hich Pas the Shepheards God on her begot:; 
So ſprung her Grace, 
Of heavenly race: 
No mortall blemiſh may her blot. 
Sce where ſhe ſits vpon the graſlie greene, 
O remelylight : a”'» 
clad in ſcarlet, like a mayden Queene, 
And Ermines white. 


n her head a crimſon Coronet, 
ith Daffadils and Damaske Roſes ſet, 
Bay leaues betrweene, 
And Primeroſes greene : 
EFmbellyh the ſweet Violet. 


ell me, haueye beheld her Angels face, 
Like Phebe faire? 
Her heauenly hauiour, her Princely Grace, 
Can well compare 
he red-Roſe medled and the white yfere, 
Incither cheeke depeinRen liuely cheere. 4 
Her modelt eye, 
Her Maieltie. | 
Where haue you ſcenethe like but there ? 


I ſaw Phebu thruſt out his golden heads 
On her to gaze: 


 ENGLANDS HELICON:. 
But when he ſaw how broad her beames did (pread : 


It did him maze. 
He bluſhtto ſee another Sunne below, 
Ne durlt againe his heric face out-ſhow : 


Let himit he dare ” 


His brightnelle compare 
With hers, to haue the overthrow. 


Shew thy ſelfe Cynthia with thy ſiluer rayes, 
And be not abalhr, 


When ſhe the beames of her beauty diſplayes, 


Oh how art thou daſht ? 


But I will not match her with Latonaes (eed, 


Such folly great ſorrow to Nrobe did breed, 
Now is ſhea (tone, 
 Andmakes deadly mone, 
Warning all other totake heed. 


Pan may be proud, that euer he begot 
Sucha Bellibone : 
And Sims reioyce, that euer was her lot 
Tobearclucha one. 
Soone as my Younglings cryen forthe dam, 
To her will I offer a mitke-white Lamb. 
She is my Goddelle plaine, 
AndI her Shephcards Swaine, 
Albe for-ſwonck and for-Cwat I am. 


I ſee Calpe ſpeede her to the place, * 
Where my Goddetle thines : 

Andafter her the other Muſes trace 
With their Violines. 


Bin 
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Bin they not Bay-branches which they dogbeare: 
All for Eliza in her hand to weare ? 
So fiveetly they play, 
And ling all the way, 
Thatit a heauen isto heare. 


Loc how finely the Graces canit foote, - 
to the Inſtrument: 
They dauncen deftely, and lingen ſoote 
In their merriment. 
Wants not a fourth Grace to make the daunce eucn? 
Letthatroometongy Lady be giuen, 
She ſhall be a Grace, 
To hill che fourth place, 
And raigne\ with the relt in heauen. 


And whether runnes this beuic of Ladies bright, 
Ranged in aroe ? 
They beeneall Ladies of the Lake behight 
That vnto her goe: 
Chlor:s, that is the chiete Nimph of all, 
Of Oliue-branches beares a Coronall : 
Olives beene for peace 
When warres docſurceaſe, 


Such for a Princetle beene principall. 


Bring redie the Pinke and purple Cullumbine. 
With Gillyflowers: 
Bring ſweet Carnalions, and Sops in Wine, 
Worne of Paramours. 
Strew me the ground with Daffa-down-Dillies, 
And Cowlſlips, and Kings-cups, and loucd Lilliess 
The 
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Thepretty Paunce, 
And the Cheuiſaunce, 
Shall match with the faire lower-Dclice, 


Ye Shepheards daughters that dwell on the greene, 
Hye you there a pace, | 
Let none come there but ſuch as Virgins beene, 
To adorne her Grace. 
And when you come where as ſheis in place : 
Sce that your rudeneſle doe not you diſgrace, 
Binde your Fillets fall, 
And gird on your wall , | 
For more finenetle,with a Tawdric lace. 


Now riſevp Eliza, decked asthou arts 


In royall ray : | . 
Andnow yedainty Damſels may depart ] 
__ Eachoneher way. d 
I feareT haue troubled your troupes too long : 1 
Let dame E/izathanke you for her Song. 
And if you come hether, I 
When Damzins I gather I 
I will part themall, you among. : 
FINTS. Edmi. Spencer. \ 
Rh i ——þ 
| & The Shepheards Daffadill. Fi 
Orbo, as thou cam'(t this way ls 
By yonder little hill, pet T 
Or as thouthrough the fields did(t ſtray, N, 
Saw'ſt thou my Daffadill ? ; 


She's 


c's 


 Thouwell deſcrib'ſt the Daffadil, 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


She's in a frock of Lincolne-greene, 
The colour Maydes delight, 

And neuer hath her Beauty ſeene 
But through a vayle of white. 


Then Roſes richer to behold, 
That dreile vp Louers Bowers, 
The Panlie and the Marigold 
Are Phebus Paramours. 


It isnot full an hower 
Since by the Spring neere yonder hill 
I ſaw that loucly flower. 


Yet with my flower thou did'{t not meete, 
Nornewes of her doeſt bring; 

Yetis my Daffadul more ſweete 

Then that by yonder Spring. 


I faw a Shepheard that doth keepe 
In yonder field of Lillies, 
Was making (as he fed his ſheepe) 
A wreath of Daffadillies- 


Yet Gorbo: thou delud'(t me (Gill, 
My tiower thou di'ſt not (ee. 
For know ; my pretty Daffadsl 

Is worne of none but mee. 


To ſhew itlelfe but neere her "A 
No Lilly is ſo bold, . | 
C Except © 
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Except to ſhade her from the heate, ; 
Or keepe her from the cold. 


Through yonder vale as I did pale 
Deſcending from the hill, 

I met a ſinerking Bonny-laſle, 
They call her Daffadvl. 


Whoſe preſence as a-long ſhe went 
The pretty flower did greete | 
As though their heads they downe-ward bent, 
With homage to her feete. 


And all the Shepheards that were nic, 
rom top of cuery hill , 

Vnto the Vallies loud did crie, 

There goes (weet Daffadz/t. 


I gentle Shepheard now with ioy 
Thou all my Flock doelt fill : | 
Come goe with me thou Shepheards Boy, | 


Let vs to Daffadl, 
| FINIS. | = Michaell Drayton. 
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& eA Canzon Paitorall in honour of her Maieſtic, 


AD what pleaſure now the pleaſant Spring 

Hath giuen place, | ' 

To harſh black froſts the ſad ground couering, 
Can we, poore we embrace, 


When 


hen 
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When euery bird on cuery branch can ſing 
Naught but this note of wocalas'? 

Alas this note of woe why ſhould we ſound F 
With vs as May, September hath a pcime, 
Then birds and branches your alas is fond, 
Whichcall vpon the abſent Summer time 3 

For did flowres make our May 

Or the Sun-beames your day. 
When Night and Winter did the World embrace 
Well mighe you waile your ill, and ling alas. 


Loe Matron-like the Earth her (clfe attices 
In habite graue, 
Naked the fields are, bloomeletle are the brires, 
Yetwe a Summer haue, 
Who in our clime kindleth theſe living fires, 
Which bloomes can on the briers ue. 
No Ice doth chriſtallize therunning Brooke, 
No blaſt deflowres the lowre-adorned held, 
Chriſtall is cleare, but clearer is the looke 
Which to our climes theſe liuing fires doth yceld: 
Winterthough cuery where, 
Hath no abiding here: 


On Brooks and-Briers ſhe doth rule alone, 


TheSunne which lighes our world is alwayes one. 


FINIS. Edmund Bolton. 
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be 
| « Milicertus Madrigale, 
| V Hat aremy Sheepc, without their wonted food ? 
What 1s my life, except I gaine my Loue ? 

My Sheepe conſume, and faint for want of blood, 

My lifc is loſt vnletſe I Grace approue. 
No flower that ſapletſſethriues, 
No Turtle without pheare. 


The day without the Sunne dothlower for woe, 
Then woe minceyes, vnleile they beauty ſee : 
My Sonne Samelaes eyes, by whom I know, 
& Whercin delight conſiſts, where pleaſures be. 
; Nought morethe heart reuiues, 
| ? Then to embrace his Deere. 


The ſtarres from earthly humours gainetheir light, 
Our humours by thcirlight poſletſe their power : 
Semelaes eyes fed by my weeping light, 
Infuſe my paines or ioyes, by ſmile or lower. 

So wendsthe ſource of loue, 

It feedes; it failes, it cnds. 


Kinde lookes, cleare to your Toy, behold ber eyes, 
Admire her heart, deſire to talt her kitles : 

Inthem the heauen of ioy and (olacelyes, 
Withoutthem, cuery hope his ſuccour nuiles. 

Oh how liue to prouc, 

Whereto this ſolace tends? 


FINIS. Ro. Greene. 
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CF Old Damons Paftoral, 


mn Fortunes frownes and change rempu'd, 
wend lilly Flocks in bletled feeding : 


None of Damon more belou'd, 
feede gentle Lambs while I ſit reading. 


Carclcile Worldlings, outrage quelleth 

all the pride and pompe of Citie : 
But true peace with Shephcards dwelleth 
* (Shepheards whodelight in pittic.) 
. Whether grace of heauen betideth, 

on our humble mindes ſuch pleaſure : 
Perfe&t peace with Swaines abidcth, 

loue and faith is Shepheards treaſure. 
On the lower Plaines the thunder 

little thrives, and nought preuaileth : | 
Yetin Cities breedeth wonder, 

and the higheſt hills allaileth. 


Enuie of a forraigne Tyrant 

threatneth Kings,not Shepheards humble: 
Ape makes lilly Swaines delirant, 

thirſt of rules garres greatmen ſtumble. 
What to other ſeemeth forrie, 

abic ſtate and humble biding : 
Is our ioy and Country gloric, 

highelt (tates haue worſe betiding, 
Golden Cups doe harbour poyſon, 

and the greateſt poinpe, dillembling : 
Court of ſeaſoned words hath foyſon, 

ercaſon haunts in molt aſſembling. 

C3 


* 


Horaely 


20 | 
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Homely breaſts doc harbour ”m 


little feace, and mickle(olace: 
States ſuſpe& their bed and dict, 
feare and craft doe hauntthe Pallace. 
Little would I, littlewant I, 
where the minde and ſtoreagreeth, 
Smalleſt comfort is notſcantie 
leaſt he longethatlittle ſeeth. ; 


' Timchath beenethat I haue longed, / 
| fooliſh 1, to like of folly : / 
Toconuerſe where honour thronged, < 


to 1ny pleaſures linked wholy. 


Now [ ſee, and ſceing ſorrow 

that the day conſunrvd, returnes not : 
Who dare truſt vpon tomorrow, 

when nor time, norlitc ſoiournes not ? 


FINTIS. Thont, Ledge. 
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© Pcrigot and Cuddics Rowadelay, 


FF fellvpon a holy-Eue, 
hey hoc holy-day : | 
When holy-Fathers wontgo ihriue, ( 
now ginneth this Roundelay. 
Sitting vpon a hillſo hie, Y 
a hoethe high hill: 

The while my Flock did feede thereby, 
che while the Shepheards (elfe did (pill. bs 
aw 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


I law the bouncing Belly-bone, 

hey hoe Bonny-bell : 
Tripping ouer the Dale alone, 

ſhe can trip it very well. 
Well decked in a Frock of gray, 

; hey hoegray is greete: 

Andina Kirtle © = Say, 
— the greeneis tor Maydens meete, 


A Chaplet on her head ſhe wore, 

hey hoethe Chaplet: 

# Of ſweet Violets therein was ſtore, 
ſhe's ſweeter then the Violet. 

My Sheepe did leave their wonted food, 
hey hoelilly Sheepe : 

And gaz'd on her as they were wood, 
wood as he that didthem keepe. 


As the Bonny-lalle paſſed by, 
hey hoe Bonny-latle: 
Sherol'd at me with glauncing eye, 
as cleare as the Chriſtall-glaile. 
All as the Sunnic-beame ſo bright, 
hey hoe the Sun-beame : 
Glaunceth from Phebw face forth-right, 
folouc intomy heart did ſtreame. 


Or as the thunder cleaues the clouds, 
hey hoe the thunder: 
Whereinthelightſome leuin ſhrouds, 
. foclceaues my ſoule aſunder. 
Oras Dame Cymhias liluer ray, 
hey hoe the Moone-light: 


G4. 5: Vpen 
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Cv pon the gliſtering wave doth 
of " chplayioapimcow 


The into my heart did glide, 
hoe the glider : 
There-with my ſoulewas ſharply gride, 
ſuch woundsfoonewexen 
to raunch the arrow out, 


hey boe P 
©" -» +05". ON 
it was a deſperate ſhoe. 


There it rankleth aye more and more, 

hey hoe the arrow : 
Necan I finde falue for my ſore, 

loue is acureleſſe ſorrow. 
And thaugh my bale with death Ibought, 
i hey hoe heauie cheere : 

- Yet ſhould thilke Laſſenot from my thought, 

ſo you may buy gold too deere. 


a 


But whether in painefull loue I pine, 
hey hoe pinching paine: 
Or thriue in wealth, the ſhall be mine, 
- butif thoucan her obtaine. 
And iffor graceletle griefe I dye, 
| hey hoegracelelle pricfe : 
* Witnelle, ſhe (lew me with her eye, 
| let thy folly bethe precte. 


nd nl) WP tv 3 nd CAC 2a wy txxs Oa inns ens & © 


Andyouthatſaw it, ſimple ſheepe, 


hey boethe faire Flocke : 
For 


- 
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For priefe thereof my death ball weepe, , 
and moane with many a mocke. 
So learn'd I loue on a holy-Eue, 
hey hoe holy-day : 
That euer ſince my heartdid grieue z 
now endeth our Ay. 


FINIS. Edm. Spencer. 
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q Phillida «ud Coridon. 

| the merry month of May, 

aa morne by breake of day, 
Forth I walked by the Wood-ſidg 
When as May was in his pride: 
There [ ſpicd all alone, 
Philidaand (oridon. 
Mucha-doo there was God wot, 
He would loue, and ſhe would not. 
Sheſaid ncuer man was true, 
He ſaid, none was falſeto you, 
He ſaid, he had lou'd her long, 
She ſaid, Loue ſhould haue no wrong. 
({oridon would kitle her then, 
Sheſaid, Maides mult kilſe no men, 
Till they did for good and all. 
Then ſhe madethe Shepheard call 
All the heauens to witnelſle truth : 
Neuer lou'd a truer Youth. 
Thus with many a pretty oath, 
Yea and nay, and faith and troath, 


Such 


or 
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Such as ſilly Shepheards vie, 

When they will not Love abuſe; | 
Loue, which had beene long deluded, 
Was with killes (weet ms. yay 

And Philiida with garlands gay: 

Was made the Lady of the May. 


FI N IS. N. Breton, 
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& ToColin Cloute. 
rn fate bathing by a Spring, 
where faireſt ſhades did hide her, 
The windes blew calme, the birds did ſing, 
- thecoole ſtreames ranne beſide her. 
My wanton thoughts entic'd mineeye, 
to ſee what was forbidden ; | 
But better Memory faid, fie, 
fo, vaine Deſire was chidden. 
Hey nonnie,nonnic,&c, . 


Tnto a ſlumber then 1 fell, 
when fond imagination : 
Seemed to ſee, but could not tell 
her feature or her fafhion. 
Bur euen as Babes in dreames doe ſmile, 
and ſometimefall a weeping : 
Sol awakt, as wiſe this while, 
as when fell a ſleeping. 
. Hey nonnic, nonnic,&c. 
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FINIS Shepheard Tonic. = 
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« Rowlands 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 
« Rowlands Song in praiſe of the faireſt Beta, 


El Thou filuer Thames, 6 cleareſt chriſtall flood, 
Beta alone the Phenix :s of all thy watry brood; 
he Dneene of } 1r7ins onely ſhe, 
nd thou the Oueene of flowds ſhalt be. 
allthe Nimphs be wyfull then, toſee this happy day, 
by Beta now alone ſhall be the ſubieft of my Lay. 


th daintie and delightſome flraines of (weeteſt Tirelayes, 
ome loxely Shephearas ſit we downe, and chaunt our Betas 
{ let vs ſmg ſo rare averſe, (praiſe. 
y Breas pras/es to rehearſe, 
« lile Birds ſhall filept be, to heare poore 's hepheards fong : 
d Riners backward bend their comrſe;o+ flow uma the F ar. 


mee all thy Swannes faire Thames together on 4 ranke : 
d place thens duly one by one pon thy ſtately banke. 
ſet together all a-good, 
ordang tothe ſiluer food : 
Ind craxe the twnefull Nightingale to helpe ye with her Lay ; 
he Oſell and the Throfilecocke. S bee hogs e of our May. 


the what troxpes of Nimphs beene ſporting on the firands, 
d they beene bleſſed Namphs of peace, with Olizes in thew 


ow merrily the Muſs fing | (bands. 
That all the flowrie Me es ring » 


ind Beta ſits vpon the Hake 6 i purple and in pall. 
d ſhee the Qucenc of Muſes is, and weares the Coronal. 


Trim wp ker golden treſſes with Apollos ſacred tree, 


-i - pip frets no all thoſe that Seed howogr _ 
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And Tome loe ftretcheth forth his armees thy Beta to embrace, 


ENGLANDS HELICON.. 
The bleſſed Angels haue prepar'd 


A glorious Crowne for t y reward. 
Not ſuch a golden Crowne a+ haughty Cz(ar weaves : 
But ſuch a glutering ſlarrie Crowne as Ariadne beares. 


Make her a goodly Chaplet of azurd Cullumbine, '0 
And wreath about her (/oronet with (weeteſt Eglantine. 
Bedech our Beta all with Lyllies. 

e And the dainty Daffadules, 

With Roſes Damacke, white and red, and faireſt flowre-Delue: 
With Cowſlps of Ieruſalem, and Cloanes of Paradice. 


O thou faire Torch of heaxen, the dayer moſt deareſt light, 
end thou bright-ſhining Cynthia, the glory of the night. 
Tow ſtarres the eyes of heauen, 

And thou the gliding lenen, . 

And tho O gorgeous Iris, with all ſtrange colours dyed : 
When ſhe ſtreames forth her rayes, then daſh is all your pride. 


See how the Day ſtands fixll, admiring of her face, 


The Syrens fing ſweet Layes, 

The Trytons y her praiſe, 

Goe paſſe on Thames, and hie thee faſt wo the Ocean Sea : 
eMndlet thy biltswes there proclaime thy Betas holy-day. 


eAnd water thou the bleſſed roote of that greene Oline tree, 

With whoſe ſweet ſhadow all thy bankgs with peace preſerned be, 

Lawvellfor Pets and (onqueronrs : 

And Mirtle for Loues Paramours, 

That fame may be thy fruit, the boughs priſern'd by peace, 

And let the mournſ1:ll Cypres die now flormes and tempeſts ceal 
. Weed 


| mm 
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cele ſtrew the ſhoare n th perrle, where Beta walkes alone, 
And we will pawe her Princely Bower with richeſt Indian fone. 
Perfurne the ayre, ond make it ſweete, 
For ſuch a Godde\ſe ut is meete, 
For if her eyes for puritycontend with Titans light : 

'o meruaile then, although they ſo doe dazell bumane ſight. 


ond out your Trumpets then from Londons ſtately Towers, 
Tuheat the ſtormie winds a-backe and calme the raging ſhowers, 
Ke:Biet ro the ( ornet and the Flute, | 
The Orpharion and the Lute : | 
nd tune the Taber and the Pipe tothe ſweet Tiolons + 
nd moxe the thunder in the ayre with lowdeſt Clarins, 


beta, long may thine Altar: ſ[moake with yeerely ſacrifice, 

nd long thy ſacred Temples may thewr Sabbaths ſolemm's, 

Thy Shepheards watch by day and mght, 

«. y aides attend the bob lioht, 

d thy Liroe Empire ſtretch her armes from Eaſt unto the Weſt: 
1 Albion on the Appenines aduance her conquering creſt, 


FINIS. AMh, Drayton. 
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& The Barginet of Antimachus. 


MN pride of youth, in midſt of May, 
be When birds with many a merry Lay, 
ſalute the Sunnes vp-riling : 
late me downe falt by a Spring, 
d while theſe merry Chaunters ſing, 
al I fell vpon ſurmizing. 
"uh Amid(t 
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Amidſt my doubt and minds debate, 
Of change of time, of worlds eſtate, 
I (pyed a boy attircd 
In ſiluer plumes, yet naked quite, 
Saue pretty feathers hit for flight, 
wherewith he(till aſpired. 
A bowe he bare to worke mens wracks 
A little-Quiuer at his back, 
with many arrowes filled : 
And in his ſoft and prerty hand, 
He held a lively burning brand, 
where-with b Louers killed. 
Faſt by his (ide, in rich aray, 
There ſatealouely Lady gay, 
his mother as I gueſſed: 
That ſet the Lad vpon her knee, 
And trimd his bow and taught him flee, 
and mickle Loue profetled. 
Oft from her lapat ſundry ſtowres, 
He leapt, and gathered Summer flowres, 
both Violets and Roſes: 
But ſee the chaunce that followed faſt, 
As he the pompe of prime doth waſt, 
bling that he ſuppoſes : 
A Bce that harbour'd hard thereby, . 
Did {ting his hand, and made him cry 
Oh Mother, I am wounded : 
Faire Venus that beheld her Sonne, 
Cryed out alas, I am vndone, 
and there-vpon ſhe ſwounded, 
My little Lad the Goddelle ſayd, 'F, 
Who hath my (pi ſodiſmayd? 1 


hc 


CO 


D 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


he anſwered: Gentle Mother 
The hony-worker inthe Hiue, 
My griefe and miſchiefe doth contriue, 
alas it is none other. 
Shee kiſt the Lad : Now marke the chaunce, 
And (trait ſhe fell into atraunce, 
and crying , thus concluded: 
Ah wanton boy, like to the Bee, 
Thou with a kitle haſt wounded mee, 
and hapleiſe Loue included. 
A little Bee doth thee affright 
{ But ah, my wounds are ful of ſpright, 
| and cannot be recured :; 
The boy that kiſt his Mothers paine, 
Gan (mile, and kiſt her whole againe, 
and made herhope allured. 
Sheſuckt the wound, and ſwag'd the ſting) 
And little Loue ycurde'did (ing, 
then let no Louers ſorrow: 
Today though griefe attaint his hart, 
Let him with courage bide the ſmart, 
| amends will come co morrow- 


FINIS.. Thom... Lodge. 
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| | —_—_—— Romundelay. 


VYeE tender Ewes brought home with euening 
\ Wend totheir Folds, (Sunnez 
And totheir holds , 


The Shepheards trudge when lightof day is done : 
/ Vpon 


CNT 
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V a tree, 

The Eagle, Tower fairebird did pearch, 
Therereſteth hee. 

A little Fly his harbour then did ſearch, 

And did preſume, (though others laugh'd thereat) 


To pearch whereas the Princely Eagle (at. ] 
| The Eagle Frown'd, and ſhookehis royall wings, 

And charg'dtheFlie | [ 

From thence to hie. 

Afraidein haſt the little creature flings, p 

Yet ſeckes againe, | 

Fearefull to pearke him by the Eagles (ide. 

With moodie _ le 

The ſpeedie poalt of Ganimede replide : 

Vern or with my wings you die. © $| 

Is't fitan Eagle ſcate him with a Flie 2 

TheFlie crau'd pirtie, ſtill the Eagle frownd, T 

Thelilly Flie 

Ready tqdie: | T 


Diſgrac'd, diſplac'd, fell gproucling to the ground, 
The Eagle = : ; - 0! 

And with a royall minde ſaid to the Flie, W 
Benotin awe, 

I ſcorne by me the meaneſt creature dic. 

Then ſeate thee here : The ioyfull Flievp-flings, 
Andſatcfafe ſhadowed with the Eagles wings. 


FINTS. Ro, Greene, 
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*o A Paſtorallof Phillis #»d Coridon. 


N a Hill there a flower, 
faire befall the daintie ſweet : 
By that flower there is a Bower, 
Where the heauenly Muſes meet. 


In that Bower there is a chaire, 
fringed all about with gold : 
Where doth lit the faireſt faire, 
that euer eye did yet behold. 


It is Phals faire and bright, 
ſhee that is the Shepheards'ioyr 
Shee that Venus did deſpight, 
and did blinde her little boy, 


This is ſhee, the wiſe, the rich, 
that the world deſires to-[ee : 
This is :pſ que the which, 
there is none but onely ſhce. 
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Who would not this face admire? 


who would not this Saint adore? 
Who would not this ſight delire, , 
though he thought to ſeeno more ? 


Dh faire eyes, yet let mee lee, 
one good looke, and I am gone; 
—{ooke on me for I am hee, 
thy poorelilly Coridon. 
D Tho.1 
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 ENGLANDS HELICON. 
 Thouthat artthe —_ Queene, 


looke vpon thy lilly Swaine : 


By thy comfort haue beene ſcene 


dead men brought to life againe. 


FINIS. N. Breton, 
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© Coridon avd Mclampus Soxg. 


© na yr will Loue be void of feares ? 
When Icloufic hath neither eyes nor carcs. 
Melampa when will Loue bethroughly ſhricucg? 
kezand not belicued. 
Melempus, when is Love molt malecontent? 


' WhenLouers range,and bearetheir bowes vnbent. 


Melmpus, tell me, when takes Loue lealt harme? 


. When Swaines ſweet pipes are putt, and Truls are 


Melampu, tell me,when is Loue belt fed? (warme 


' When it hathſuck'd the ſweet that caſe hath bred 


Melizmpms, when is time in Loue ill ſpent ? 


. Whenit carnes meed, and yet receauesno rent. 


Melampus, when is time well ſpent in Loue? 


When deeds winmeeds, and words Loue work; 


(doe proue. 


= of $ Bb Geor. Pecle. 
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© Tityrus ro his fire Phillis, 


HE (illy Swaine whoſe loue breeds diſcontent; 
Thinkes death atrifle, life a loathſome thing, 
Sad he lookes, ſad he lyes: + 
But when his fortunes mallice doth celent, 
Then of loues [weetnes he will ſweetly (ing) 
___rhus he lives, thus hedies. 
Then Tity-z5 whom Loue hath happy made, 


"Will relt thrice happy in this Mirtle 


ade. 


For though Loue at firſt did greeue hims 
yetdid Loue at laſt releeue hun, + 


FINIS. 
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© Shepherd. 


ow thrall, firſt ſtep to Loues felicitie, 
| Shepheardeſſe. 
Fwect thrall, no ſtop to perteCtlibertie. 
Hee. O life. Shbee. whar life? 
' Hee. Sweet life. Shee. No life more [weet 2 
Hee. O Loue. Shee. What loue? 
Hee. Sweet loue. Shee. No loue more meet, 
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eAuether of the ſame eAuthow. 


[clds were ouer-[pread with flowers, 
- Faireſt choiſe of Flores treaſure :. 
- Shepheards there had ſhady Bowers, 
Wherethey oft repos'd with pleaſure. 
_ * Meadowes flouriſh'd freſh and gay, 
where the wanton Heards did play. p 


bs LY 


Springs more cleare then Chriſtall ſtreames. 
Seated were the Grouecs among: j 
Thus nor T#a»: (corching beames, ] 
Nor carths drouth could Shepheards wrong. Y 
| Faire Pomonaes frujtfull pride: 

did the budding branches hide. l 


Flackes of (heepe fed on the Plaines, 
Harmelelle ſheepe that roamd at large - 
Heere and there fate penſiue Swaines, 
Wayting on their wandring charge. 
Penliue while their Latlles ſmil'd ; 
Latles which had them beguil'd. 


Hills with trees were richly dight, 

Vaſllies ſtor'd with Yeſtges wealth : 

Both did harbour ſweet delight, 

Nought was there to hinder health. 
Thus did Heauen gracethe ſoyle: 
Not deform'd with work-mens toile. 


Pureſt plot of carthly mold, | 
Might that Land be iuſtly namcy : 
" Art 
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Art by Nature was controld, 

Art,which no ſuch pleaſures framed. 
Fayrer place was neuer ſcene : 
Fittelt place for Beauties Queene. 


FINIS. I. M. 
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q Menaphon #0 Peſana. 


Sn fields proud Floraes vauntywhy i't you (mile, 
| ' _  whenaslT languiſh? 
You golden Meades, why ſtrive you to beguile 
my weeping anguiſh 2 
| live to ſorrow, you to pleaſure ſpring, 
why doeye fpringrhus ? 
What, will not Bore« tempeſts wrathfull King, 
| take ſome pitty on vs ? 
© And ſend forth Winter in her ruſtie weede, 
& to waile my bemoanings?2 . 
| While I diſtreſt doe tune my Country Reede | 
vnto my groanings. 
But Heauen and Earth, time, place, and euery power, 
haue with her conſpired 3 
To turne my blisfull ſweet to balefull ſower, 
ſince I this deſired. 
The Heauen whereto my thoughts may not. aſpire, 
aye me vnhappy: 
' 1twas my faultgimbrace my bane the fre 
that forceth medie. 
Mine be the paine , but hers the cruell cauſe, 
of this ſtrange torment: = 
D 3 Wherefars 
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WH Whercforenotime my banning prayers ſhall pauſe, 4 
ah | till proud ſhe repgnt. | 
ſ 
FINTIS. Ro. Greene, 
—————_— — — 
& eA ſweet Paſtorall. 


| (3 Muſe rocke me a ſleepe 
( with ſome ſweet Harmonie 1 
This weary eycis not to keepe S 
ehy wary companie. | 


= . Sweet Love be gone awhile, 
thou knoweſt my heauines : 
Beautic is borne but to beguile 
my hart of happines. 


See how my little locke 
” that lou'd to fecde on hie : 
Doc headlong tumble downe the Rocke, 
and in the Vallie die. 


The buſhes and the trees 

that were {© freſh and greene: 
Doe all their daintie colour leclc, 

and 'not a leafe is (cence. 


The Blacke-bird andthe Thruſh, 
that made the woods to ring : 
With all the reſt, are now at huh, 
"© andnat anotethey ling, 
Sweet 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


$weet Philomele the bird, 
| chat hath the heauenly throat, 
Doth now alas not once affoord 
recording of a noate. 


The flowers haue had a froſt 

each hearbec hath loſt her ſauour 1 
And Phillida the faire hath loſt 

the comfort of her fauour. 


| Now all theſe carefull ſights, 
ſo kill me in conceit: 
That how to hope vpon delights 


it is but meeredecelte, 


And therefore my ſweet Muſe 

that knowelt what helpe is beſt ; 
Doc now thy heauenly cunning vle, 

co ſet my heart at reſt. 


And ina dreame bewray 5 
what fate ihall be my friend : 
Whether my life ſhall (till decay, 
or when my ſorrow end. 


FINITS N, Breon. 
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q Harpalus complaint on Phillidacs love be oo 
Corin, who ber not , and denyed him 
that loned her. 
Hilda was a faire maide, 
as freſh as any flower: 
Whom Harpalus the Heardſ-man praide 
to be his Paramour, 
Harpalu and cke Cor, 
were Heard{-men both yfere : 
And Philidecould twiſt and ſpinne, 
and thereto ſing full clecre. 
But Phillida was all too coy, 
, for Hepalu to winne: 
For (ormwas her onely ioy, 
who forc'd her not a pinne. 
How often would ſhe flowers twine? 
| how often Garlands make : 
Of Cowſlips and of Cullumbine, ' 
| and all for Corin:lake? 
But Corin he had Hawkes to lure, 
and forced more thehield : 
Of Lauers law heetooke nocure, 
bs for once hee was beguild. 
Harpalu prevailed naught, 
| his labour all was loſt: 
For he wasfurtheſt from her thought, 
.. andyet he loud her maſk 
Therefore woxeheboth pale and leane, 
| and dry asclod of clay: 
Ml Hisfleſh it was conſumed cleane, 
his colour gone away. | 


His 
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His beard it had not long beene ſhaue, 
' his hairehungallvakempe: 
A man moſt hteuen for thegraue, 
whom ſpitefull Loue had ſpent. 
His eyes were red and all fore-watchet, 
his face beſpreat with teares : 
tſeem'd vnhap had him long hatch, 
in midſt of his diſpaires, 
His cloathes were blackeand alſo bare, 
as oneforlorne was hee : 
pon his head he alwayes ware 
a wreath of Willow-tree. 
is bealts he kept vponthe hill, 
and heſate in the Dale: > 
nd thus with ſighs and forrowes ſhrill, D 
he gan totell his tale. 
Oh Harpalus, thus would he fay, : 
vnhappieſt vnder Sunne : 
ie cauſe of thinevnhappy day) 
by loue was firſt _ 
or thou weat'lt firſt by {ute to ſeeke, 
- a Typer to make tame: 
hatſets not by thy loue a Lecke, 
but makes thy griefe a game. 
ealic were it to conuert 
the froſt into a flame : 
for to turne a froward hart 
whom thou ſofaine wouldſt frame. 
*#, he liucth carelelle, 
he leapes among theleaues : 
ecatcs the fruites of thy redreile, 
thou reap'lt, hetakes the ſheaues. 


My 
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My beaſts a-while your foode refraine, 
and harke your Heard-mans ſound : 
Whom ſpightfull Loue alas hath ſlaine, 
through-girt with many a wound. 
Oh happy be ye beaſts wild, 
that here your Paſture takes : 
I ſee that yebe not beguild, 
' of theſe yourfaithfull makes. 
The Hart he feedeth by the Hinde, 
the Bucke hard by the Doe: 
The Turtle-Doue is not vakinde 
to him that loues her ſo. 
The Eweſhe hath by her the Ram, 
the young Cowe hath the Bull: 
The Calte with many a luſty Lamb, 
doe feede their hunger full. 
But well-away that Nature wrought, 
thee Phullida (o faire: 
For | may fay that I have bought 
* thy beautyalltoo deere 
What reaſon is't that cruelty 
with beauty ſhould have part ? 
Or elſethat ſuch greattirannie, 
ſhould dwell in womans hart? ' 
I ſee therefore to ſhape my death, 
| ſhe cruelly.is preſt : 
Toth'end that I may want my breath, 
my dayes beene at the belt. 
Oh Cp:d grant this my requeſt, 
and doe not ſtop thine cares: 
That ſhe may feele within her breſt, 
the paine of my deſpaires. 


ENGLANDS HELICOX. 


)f {orinthat is careletle, 
that ſhe may craue her fee : 
I haue done 1n great diſtretle, 
that low'd herfaithtully. 
ut ſince that I ſhall dicher ſlaue, 
her ſlave and eke her thrall: 
cite you my friends vpon my graue, | 
this chance that is befall. 
krelyeth vnhappy Harpalia, 
by cruell Loue now (laine: 
hom Philttda vniultly thus, 
hath murdred with diſgaine. 


FINIS. L.T. Haward, Earle of Surrie. 
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ph e Another of the ſame (ubieft, but made as it 


were 1 anſwere. 


4 N a goodly Summers day, 
Harpalis and Phillida, 
:atruc harted Swaine, 
tefull of coy diſdaine, 
droue their Flocks to field; 
to ſee his Shepheardelle, 
te did dreame on nothing lelle, 
n his continuall care, 
ch to grim-fac'd Diſpairc, 
wholely did him yeeld. 
"1m ſhe afteRed (till, 
|the morethy heart to kill. 
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Thy caſe doth make me rue, ; Fr 
That thou ſhould'ſt loue ſotrue, Iv. 
and be thus diſdain'd : 
 _ Whiletheir Flocks a feeding were Ph 
+ They did meete together there. Sl 
Then with a curtliclowe, Ye 
And lighs thattold his woe, It 
thus to her heplain'd. 8 
Bide a while faire Philsds, | W 
Liſt what Hepain will ſay | He 
Onely in loue to thee, Sil 
Though thou reſpeR not mee, | 
yet vouchſafe an care : He 
To prevent enſuing ill, Tt 
Which no doubt beride thee will, He 
If thou doe not fore-ſec, Tt 
To ſhunne it preſently, 
then thy harme I feare. 
thy loue is, well I wot, Lo 
Tjo theman that loues thee not. Tt 
| ny and gentle Mayde, As 
"hy hope is quite betrayde, Ur 
if ch my heart doth greeue: 
»is vnkinde to thee,. Pr 
Though thouthinke contrarie. Ar 
His loue is growne as light, Tt 
Asis his Faulcons flight, Sh 
- this (weet Nimph belecue. K 
Mopſus daughter,that young mayde, Ir, 
Her bright eyes his heart hath ſtrayde W 


From 
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From his affeQing thee, 
iow there is none but ſhee 
that is Coraes blille : 
Phills,mmen the Virgin call, 
She is Buxome; faire and tall, 
Yet not like Philkda: . 
IfI my minde _ ſay, 
eyes oft deeme amiile. 
Hz commends her beauty rare, 
Which with thine may not compare. 
He doth extoll her eye, 
Silly thing, if thine were by, 
| thus conceit can erre : 
He is rauiſh'd with her breath, 
Thine can quicken life in death. 
He praiſcth all her parts; 
Thine, winnes aworld of harts, 
more} if more there were.” 


Looke ſweet Nimph vpon thy Flock, 

They ſtand till, and now feede not, 

As if they ſhar'd with thee : 

Criefe for this iniurie, 

offred to rue loue. 

Pretty Lambkins, how they moane, 

And in bleating feeme to groane, 

That any 8. As Swaine, 

Should cauſe their Miſtreile paine: 
by affects remove. 

If you looke but on the gralle, 

It's not halfe ſo greene as twas : 

When I began my tale, ___ Bue 

mM 
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But is as witherd pale, 
\ | all in mcereremorce. | | 


Markethe Trees that bragd cuen now, | |, 
Of cach goodly greene-leau'd bow, / 
They ſeeme as bla(ted all, ] 
Ready for Winters fall, \ 

| ſuch istrue loves force, 


F 
The gentle murmur of the Springs, F 
Are become contrary things, | þ 
They haue forgot their pride, 1 
Andquite forfaketheir glide, 


as if charm'd they (tand. : , 
Andthe flowers growing by, I 
Lateſ6treſh in euery eye, 7 


See how they hang the head, 
As on a ſuddaine dead, 

' dropping on the ſand. 
Thebirds that chaunted it yer-while, 
Ere they heard of Corins guile, 
Sit as they were afraidc, 
Or by ſoine hap diſmaide, 

I for this wrong to thee : 
Harke ſweet Phil, how Philomcl, 
That was wont: o ſing ſo well, 
Jargles now in yonder buth, 
Worſerthen the rudeſt Thruſh, M4 \ 

as it were not ſhee.. , 


Phillida, who all this while 
Neither gaue aſigh or ſmile: 
Roundabeut the field did gaze, PRE, 
As 
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And reuiued at the laſt, 
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As her wits were in amaze, 
poore deſpiſed May, 


After (treames of teares were paſt, 
L_ on her Shepheards hooke, 
With alad and heautelooke, 
thus poore ſoule ſhe ſayd. 
H.rpalus, 1 thanke not thee, 
For this ſorry tale to mee. 
Meete me here againe to morrow, 
Then 1 will conclude my ſorrow 
mildly, if may be: 
Wih their Flocks they home doe fare, 
Eithers heart toofull of carc, 
Ifthey doe mecte againe 
Then what they furder ſayne, 
you ſhall herefrom me. 


FINIS. Shep. Tonic. 
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« The Nimphes meeting their May Queene, entertaine 
her with this Dittie, 


VV th fragrant flowers we ſtrew the way, 
And makethis our chicte holy-day. 
For though this clime were ble(t of yore ; 
Fet was it neuer proud before. 

O beauteous Queene of ſecond Troy: 


Acceptof our vnfained ioy. 
Now 
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Now th'Ayre is ſweeter then ſweet Balme, 
And Satyres dance about the Palme, 
Now earth with verdure newly dight, 
Giues perfe& lignes of her delight. 

O beautcous Queenez&c. 


Now birds record new harmonicy 

And trees doe whiſtle melodie, 

Now euery thing that Nature breedes, 

Doth clad it (elte in pleaſant weedes. 
O beautcous Queene&c. 


FINTIS. The, Watſon, 


— 
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q Colin Clouts mournfull Dittic for the death 
of Aſtrophell. 


a ms that wont on pipes of Oaten Reede 
Oft-times to plaine your Loues concealed ſmart 
Andwith your pittcous Layes hauc learn'd to breede 
Compaſlion in a Counery-Lalles hart : 

Harken ye gentle Shepheards to my Song, 

And place my dolefull plaint your plaints among. 


ToyoualoneT ſing this mournfull verſe, 
The mournfulſt verſethateuer man heard tell : 
To you whole ſoftned hearts it may impierce 
With dolours dart for death of e4/ſtrophell. 
To youl ſing, andto none other wight : 

or well I wot, my rimes beene adv dight, 


— 


Yet 


e& 


: Thinke he, thatluch are forſuch ones molt fit 
| Madenot to pleaſethe liuing, but the dead. 
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Yet as they beene; if any nicer wit 
Shall = to hearc, or couct thein to reade : 


And if in him found pitty euer place: 
Let him bemou'd copitty ſuch a caſe. 


FINIS. Edmy, Spencer, 
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« Damztas 7igge mpraiſe of his Lone. 


[2 Shepheard, Shepheard on a hill 
on ahill ſomerrilys 
on ahillſo cherily, 
Feare not Shepheard there to pipe thy fill, 
Fill every Dale, ll euery Plaine : 
both ſing and ay, Loue feeles no paine. 


lolly Shepheard, Shepheard on a greene, 
on a greeneſo merrily, 
on a grezne ſo cheriiv, 

Be thy voyce hrill,he thy mirth ſ-ene, 

Heard to each Swaine, ſ:en. to each Trull: 
Both ling and ſay ; Loves ioy is full, 


lolly Shepheard. Sh:vheard in the Sunne, 

in thc 5.:2ne fo merrily, ; 

in the Sunne fo cherily, 
Sing forth thy Songs, and let thy rimesrunne 
Lownetothe Dalcs, tothe | [ls aboue: 


both ling and lay; No lifeto loue, 
E Tolly 


| — | 
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Tolly Shepheard, Shepheardin the ſhade, 
| inthe ſhade ſo merrily, 
 intheſhadeocherily, 
Toy in thy life, life of Shepheards trade, 
loy inthy loue, louc full of glee: 
both ling and lay z Sweet Loue for me, 


lolly Shepheard, Shepheard here or there, 
here or there ſomerrily, 
here or there ſo cherily, 
Or in thy chat, either at thy cheerc, 
Incuery ligge, in cuery Lay : 
both ſing and (ay ; Loue laſts for aye. 


Jolly Shepheard, Shepheard Daphny Louc, 
'._ Daphnis love lo merrily, 
Daphns loueſocherily, 
Let thy fancic neuer more remouc, 
Fancie be fixty fixt not to fleete, 
ſtill ſing and ſay ; Loues yoake is ſweet. 


FINIS. '. John Wootton, 


———_ ——— 
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« Montanus pray/e of his faire Phabe. 


Hebe ſate, 
Sweet ſhe ſate, 
| ſweet late Phabe when I ſaw her 
White her brow 
Coy hcr cyc, 


brow and cyc, how much you pleaſe me ? 
Wor 


j . 
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Words ſpent, 
SighsI fent, 
ſighs and words could never draw her, 
Oh my Loue, | 
Thou art loſt, | 

ſinceno ſight could euer caſe thee. 


Phebe late 
By a Fount, 
ſitting by a Fount I ſpide her, 
Sweet her touch, 
Rare her voyce, 
touch and voyce, what may diſtaine you? 
As ſheſung, 
And by ſighs whilſt that I trideher, 
Oh mine eyes | 
You did looſe, | 
her firſt ſight whoſe want did paine you, 
Ph:bes Flocks 
White as wooll, 
yet were Phebes lookes more whiter, 
Phebes eycs 
- | Douc-like mild, 
Doue like eyes both mild and cruel, 
Montane (weares 
In your Lamps, 
he will diefor todelighther, 
Phebe yeeld 
OrI die, 
' ſhall true hearts be fancies fuell ? 
FINTS. . T 10m, Lodge. 
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. That aye to her thou wert « friend, but to thy ſelfe a foe. 
Te Lowers that hawe loſt your hearts-deſired choyce : 
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@ The complaint of Theltilis the forſaken Shepheard, F 
E Homes a ſilly Swaine, when Loxe did him forſake, L 

In mournfull wiſe amid ti:2 Woods , thus gan hi plainty 
Ah wofull man ( quoth he ) falne is thy lot tymone, (make, 
And pine away with careful thoughts, wnto thy Loxe vnknown, | = 
Thy N mph forſakes thee quite, whom thou aidſt honour ſo : 


NY 


Lament with me my crue!l hap, and helpe my tremblmg voyca 
Wa never man th::t ſtood (o great m Fortunes grace, 

Nor wwh his ſweat ( al. too deere )poſſeſto high aplace : 
As I whoſe ſimple heart, aye thought himſelfe ſtillſare, . 
But now I /ee high ſpringing tides, they my not aye endgre, 
She knowes my gwaltleſſe heart, and yet ſhe lets it pme : 

Of her untrue profeſſed lone, ſo feeble is the twine, 


What wonder tis ut then, if I berent my hawes : B 
And craxing death continually, doe bathe my [elfe m teares ?- 
When Cra(us King of Lide, was caſt im cruel bands, It 


And yeelded goods an4life mto his enemies hands : 

What tongue could tell his woe ? yet was his griefe much leſſe "0 

Then mine. for I hauc loſt my Lone which might my woe redreſſ, 

Ye Woods that ſhroud my I1r1bs, gine now yowr holiow ſo:md : Þf 5, 

That ye may helpe me to bewaile, the cares that me confound, 

Te 'Rmers reſt awhile, and ſtay your ſtreames that runne : Sy 

Ree Theſtilis, the wofulst man that reſts mder the Sunne. 

Tranſport my ſighs ye winds, viito my pleaſant foe: 

Aly trickling teares ſhall witnes beare, of this my cruell woe * 

Oh happy man were], if all the Gods aorced : 

That now the Siters three ſhawld cut in twaine my fatall three 

Tilll:fe with loge ſhall end, I here reſiqne allioy, 

Thy plcaſuit feet Inow lament , whoſe lacke breeds mine anno 
Farewsi, 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 
Farewell my deere therefore, farewell to me well knowne, 
If that 1 ave, it ſhall be ſaid: that thox haſt flame thine owne. 


FINIS. L.T. Howard, E,of Surri, 
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& To Phillis the faire Shepheardeſſe, 


Y Phillis hath the morning Sunne, 
| at fir(t to looke v nher 
$ And Phillis hath morne-waking birds, 

her riſings ſtill to honour. 
My Phill; hath prime-featherd flowres, 

that ſinile when ſhe treads on them : 
And Phulis hatha gallant Flocke, 

that leapes ſince ſhe doth owne thera. 
But Phil: hath too harda bart, 

alas that ſhe ſhould haue it; 
It yeelds nomercieto deſ:rt, 

nor graceto thoſe that craueir. 
Sweet Sunne, when thou look'ſt on, 

pray her regard my moane. 
Sweet birds, when you ling to her, 

to yceld ſome pitty, woo her, 
Swcet lowers that ſhe treads on, 

tell her, her beauty deads one, 

And if in lite her loue the nill agree me : 
Pray her before dic, ſhe will come ſee me. 


FINTS,. £ EI. 
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The Shepheard Dorons ligge, 
* CEE Fe ſhrubs as Lcan ck, 
4 for my Lambs pretty ones, 
mong(t many little ones, 
Nimphs I meane, whoſe haire was black 
As the Crow. 
Like as the Snow 
Her face ahd browes ſhin'd I weene, 
I Caw a little one, 
a bonny pretty one, 
As bright, buxome,and as ſheeue : 
© Aswasſhee 
On her knee | 
Thar luld the God, whole arrowes warmes 
{uch merry little ones, 
ſuchtaire-fac'd pretty ones, 
As dally in Louecs chiefelt harmes. 
| Such was mine, ' 
Whoſe gray eyne 
Mademe loue: I gan to wooe 
this ſweet lirtle one; 
ehis bonny precty one. 
Lwooel hard a day or two, 
Till ſhe bad, 
Be not fad, 
Wooe no more, I am thine owne, 
thy dearelt littleone, 
thy trueſt pretty one, 
Thus was faith and f6rme loue ſhowneg 
As behooues 
Shepheards Loues. | 
FINIS. Ro, Greene, 
q Aſtrophell 
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hell 


_ As dying, woul 
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g Aſtrophell his Song of Phillida and Coridon. 


Aire in amorne; (O faireſt morne) 
was neuecr morne lo faire: 
There ſhone a Sunne, though not the Sunne, 
that ſhineth in the ayre. 
For the earth, and fro thecarth, 
(was neucrſuchacreature: ) 
Did come this face, (was neuer face,) 
that carried ſuch a feature, 
Vpon a hill, (O blefled hill, 
was neuer hill ſo bletted) 
There (loode a man, (wasneuer man 
: for womanlo diſtrelled.) 
This man beheld a heauenly view, 
which did ſuchvertue giue: 
As cleares the blinde, and helps the lame, *' 
and makes the dead rnan liue. 
Thisman had hap, (O happy man 
more happy nonethen hee; ) 
For he had hap toſcethe hap, | 
that none had hap to ſce. 
This ſilly Swaine, (and (illy Swaines 
are men of meanelt grace: ) 
Had yet the grace, (O gracious-guelt) 
tohap on ſich a face. 
He pitty cried, and pitty came, 
and pittied ſo his paine: 
i notlet him die, 
but gaue him life againe. 
For ivy whereof he madeſuch mirth, 
as all the Woods did ring * 
E 4 And 


| | 
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And Pax with all his Swaines came forth, A 
to hearethe Shepheards ling. | 
But ſuch a Song ſung neuer was, T1 
nor [hall be ſung againe : 
Of Phillidathe Shepheards Queene, X 
and Coridonthe Swainc. 


Faire Phlis is the Shepheards Queene, 
(was never ſucha Queene as ſhee,) 
And Coridoa her onely Swaine, 
(was never ſuch a Swaine as he.) 
Faire Phill; hath the faireſt face, 
___ thateuereyedid yetbeholg: 
And Coridonthe conſtant (t faith, 
- - thateueryet keptFlock infold. 
Sweet Phul:s is the ſweeteſt ſweet, 
that cuer ygt theearth did yeeld: 
And Coridonthe kindeſt Swaine, | 
that euer yet kept Lambs in field. 
Sweet Phiomellis Phillis bird, 
| though Cordon be he that caught her: 
And Coridon doth heare her ling, 
though Philidabeſhethat taught her. 
Poore Coridon doth keepe the helds, 
though Phidabe ſhe that owes them : 
And Philid: doth walke the Meades, 
though ( oridonbe he that mowes them. 
Thelittle Lambs are Phillis Louc, 
thougin Cordon is he that feedes them : 
The Gzriens faireare Phuli ground, 
though Cor:donbe hethat weedes them, 
- Since then that Phill; onely is, 
the oncly Shepheards onely Queene ; 4 
| And |} 
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And Coridon the onely Swaine, | 
that onely hath her Shepheard beene. 
F Though Phillis keepe herbower of ſtate, 
(all Coridon conſume away ? 
No Shepheard no, worke out the weeke, 
and Sunday ſhall be holy-day 


FINIS. N. Breton, 
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& The paſſionate Shepheards $ Ong. 


N a day, (alack the day,) 
Loue whoſe moneth was euer May : 
SpiedablotTome paſling faire, 
Playing in the wanton ayre. 
Through the veluet leaues the winde, 
All vnſeene gan paſlagefinde : 
That the Shepheard (licke to death) 
Wiſh'd himſelfe the Heauens breath. 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may blow: 
Ayre, would 1 might triumph ſo. 
But alas, my hand hath ſworne, 
Nereto plucke thee from thy thorne. 
Vow (alack) for youth vnmeet, 
Youth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet. 
Thou for whom Tee would ſweare, 
Imo but an Ethiope were, 
And deny himſelfe for Joxe, 
Turning mortall for my Loue. 


b FINTS.. 
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of The wnknowne Shepheards complaint. 


Y Flocks feed not, my Ewes breed not,. 
My Rammes ſpeed not; all is amille : 
Loveis denying, Faith is defying, 
' Harts renying, cauſer of this. 
All my merry ligges are quite forgot, 
All my Ladies loue is lo{t God wot, 
Where her faith was firmely fixt in loue, 
There a nay is plac'd without remoue. 
One lilly crotſe, wrought all my laſle; 
O frowning Fortune,curſed fickle Dame, 
For now I lee, inconſtancie 
More in women then in menremaine. 


In blackemourne 1, all feares ſcorne I, 
Loue hath forlorne me; living inthrall ; 
Hartis bleeding, all helpe needin 
O cruell ſpeeding, fraughted 97 4 gall. 
My Shepheards pipe can found no deale, 
My Weathers bell rings dolefull knell. 
My curtaile dogge that wontto haue plaide, 
Playes not atall, but ſeemes afraide. 
With (ighs ſo deepe, procures to Weepey 
In howling-wiſe;to "2 my dolefull plight: 
How lighs relound,through hartlete ground. 
. Likea thouſand vanquiſh'd men in bloody fight. 
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Cleare Wels ſpring not, ſweet birds ſing not, 
Greene plansbrig not forth their die: 
Heards ſtand weeping, Flocks all ſleeping, / 
| 'Nimphs 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 
- Nimphs backe pceping fearefully. | 


All our pleaſure knowne to vs .,poore Swaines, 

All our merry meeting on the Plaines. 

All our evening ſports from vs are fled, 

All our loue is IS, for Louc is dead. | 
Farewell (weet Loue, thy like nere was, 
For ſweet content, the cauſe of all my moane: 
Poore Coridon mult liuc alone, 
Other helpe for him, I ſe that there is none. 


FINIS. 1gnoto. 
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C Another of the [ame Shepheards. 


A? it fell vpon a day, 
Inthe merry month of May, 


Sitting in a pleaſant ſhade, 

Which a groue of Mirtles made.' 

Baſts did Jeape, and Birds did ſings 

Trees did grow,and plants did ſpring, 

Euery thing did baniſh moane, 

Saue the Nightingale alone. 

She poore Bird, as all forlorne, 

Lean'd her brealt againſt a thornes. 

And there ſung the dolefull'{t Ditty, 

That to hearcit was great pitty. 

Fic, fie, fie, now would ſhe crie 

Ters,Tern, by and by. 

Thatto heare her ſo complainc, 

Scarſe I could from teares refraine. b 
or - 
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| Forhergrietes ſoliuely ſhowne, | 
Made me chinke vpon mine owne. 
Ah (thought I) thou mourn'ſt in vaine, 
None takes pitty onthy paine. 

* Sencelelle trecs, they cannotheare thee, 
Ruthlelle beaſts, they will not cheare thee. 
King Pandion he is dead, —” 
Allthy friends arelapt in Lead. 

All thy fellow birds doe ling, 

Careleile of thy ſorrowing. 

Euen ſo poore bird like thee, 

None liue will pitty mee. 


FINIS. Ignoto, 


. 
n 
—— Om rinn> Dee 
Þ - 


& The Shepheards alluſion of his owne ameroue 
infelicitie, to the offence of AQtzon. 


Cteon loſt in middle of _—_ 
Both ſhape and life, for looking but awry : 
Diaxawas afraid he would report 
What ſecrets he had ſeene in paſſing by. 
Totell but truth, the ſelfe ſame hurthauecT : 
By viewing her for whom I daily die. 
] lceſe my wonted ſhape, in that my minde 
Doth ſuffer 'wracke vpon the ſtonie rock 
_Of her diſdaine, who contrary to kinde 
Doth beare a breaſt morc hard then any ſtock ; 
And former forme of lmbes is changed quite : 
By cares inloue, and want of due delight, 


CE ——_ 
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I leeſe my life, in that each ſecret thought; | 
Which I conceauethrough wanton fond regard, 

Doth make me ſay, that life auaileth nought, 
Whereſcruice cannot haue a due reward. | 


I darenot name the Nimphthat workes my ſmart, 


Though Loue hath grau'n her name within my 
Ag: Git 
FINIS. T. Watſov. | 
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<q Montanus Sownet to his faire Phebe. 
A fatevpon a leauelelle tree, 

Mourning her abſent pheare, 

With ſad and forrie cheare. 

About her wondring (tood, 

The Citizens of wood, 

And whuleſt her plumes ſherents, 

And for herLoue laments: 

The ſtately trees complaine them, 

The birds wita ſorrow paine them, 

Each one that doth her view, 


os Her paines and (orrowes rue. 


But were the ſorrowes knowne, 
That me hath ouer-throwae : 
Oh how would Phebe ſigh, if ſhe did looke on mee ? 


The loue-ſicke Polipheme that could not ſee, 
Who on the barren ſhoare, 
His cortunes vid deplor?: 
And melteth all :1 mone, 
For Galatea gone, 
And with his ccies | 
Afﬀias 


& 
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Aflias both earth and skies, 
And to his woe betooke, 
Doth breake both pipe and hooke. 
For whom complaines the morne, 
For whom the Sea-Nimphs mourne. 
Alas his paine is nought, 
For were my woe but thought: 
Oh how would Phebeligh,if ſhe did looke on me 2. 


Beyond compare my paine, 
yetgladam]T : 

If gentle Phebe daine, 
to ſee her Montane die. 


FINIS. Thom, Lodge. | 
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q Phzbes Sonnet, a reply ro Montanus paſſion, 


Owne a downe, 
Thus Phil; (ung, 
By fancy once diltreſſed: 
Who fo by fooliſh Loucare ſtung 
_ areworthily opprelled. 
And loſing I, with downe a downez&c, 


a——_ T a Ce ww 


When Loue was firſt begot, 
Andby the mothers will 
Did fall to humane lot, | 
His ſolace to fulfill, | 
Deuoid of all deccit, | ; 
A chaſlte and holy fire : : 
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Did quicken mans conceit, 
And womens breſts inſpire. 
The Gods that ſaw the good, 
That mortals did approue: 
With kinde and holy moode, 
Began to tfke of Loue. 
. Downe a downe, 
Thus Phyllis fun 
By fancie once A refſed, &c. 


But during this accord, 
A wonder ltranpe to heare : 
Whileſt Loue in deed and word, 
Moſt faithfull did appeare 
Falſe ſemblance came in place, 
. By lealoulie attended - 
And with a double face, 
Both loue and fancic blended. 
Which made the Gods forſake, 
And men from fancie flie : 
And Maydens [cornea make, 
Forſooth and ſo will. 
Downe a downe, 
Thus Ph:lks ſung, ; 
By fancie once diſtreſſed: 
Who ſo by fooliſh Loue are ſtung, 
Are worthily oppretled. 
And ſo ling I, with downe a d »wne, &c. 


F F NI A Tus tw, Lodge, 
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& Coridons /upplication to Phillis. 


Weet Phill, ifa ſilly Swaine, 
may ſue to thee for grace: 
See nottHy loving Shepheard (laine, 
with Fokia on thy face. 
But thinke what power thou halt got, 
vpon my Flocke and mce: 
Thou ſceſt they now regard me not, 
but all doc follow thee. 
And if I haue fo farre preſum'd, 
with prying in thinceyes: - 
Yet let not comfort be conſum'd, 
that in thy pitty lyes. 
But as thou art that Ph«ls faire, 
| | that Fortune fauour giues: £ 
So let not Loue dye in deſpaire, 
that in thy fauour liues. . 
The Decre doe brouſe vpon the bryer, F 
the Birds doe picke the Cherries: 
And will not Beautie graunt Deſire, 
one handfull of her berries ? 
If it be ſo that thou haſt (worne, 
that none ſhall looke on thee: R 
Yetlet me know thou doſtnot ſcorne, 
tocalt a lookc on mee. 
But if thy beautic makethee proud, 
| thinke then what is ordain'd: 
' The heauens haue neuer yet alow'\, 
that Loue ſhould be Yiſdain'd, 
Then leſt the Fates that fauour Louc, 


thould curle thee for vakinde ; 
Let 


== 


_et 


Doc make each note vnto the skies rebound, 


ENGLANDS HELICON 


Let me report for thy behooue, 

the honour of thy minde, 
Let Coridon with full conſent, 

ſet downe whathe hath ſeene : 
That Philidawith Loues content, 

is \worne the Shepheards Queene. 


) 


FINIS., | N. Breton, 
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<q Damaztas Acari ga! on praiſe of his Daphnis, 


NO on my pipe the praiſes of my Loue, 
Loue faire and bright : ue 
Fill earth with ſound, and avric heauens aboue, 
hcauen's [owes delight, 
with D.phn:s __ 


To pleaſant Tempe Groues and Plaines about, 
Plaines, Shepheards pride : 
Reſounding Ecchoes of her praiſe ring ut, 
ring farreand wide 
my Daphms prailc, 


When I begin to ling, begin to ſound, 
ſounds loud and thrill : 


$kics calme and (till, 
with Daphr:s praile. 
Her 


eee 
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Her treſles are like wiers of beaten gold, 
Gold bright and ſheene : 
Like Ny/# golden haire that Scilla pold, 
Scel, ore-ſeene 
through Mme: loue. 


Her eyes like ſhiningLamps in midſt ofnight, 
Night darke and dead: 

Or as the Starres that giue the Sea-men light, 
Light for to lead 
their wandring Ships. 


Amid(t her cheeks the Roſe and Lilly ſtrive, 
Lilly , ſnow white : 

When thcir contend doth make their colour thriue, 
Colour too bright 
for Shepheards eyes. 


Herlips like Scarlet of the fineſt dic, 
Scarlet blood-red: ; 
Tecth white as Snow,which on the hils doth lig 
Hils over-ſpread 
_ by Winters force. 


| Her gkinhe as ſoft as is the fineſt ſi]ke, 
Silke (oft and fine : 
Of colour like vnto the whiteſt milke, ' | 
Milke of the Kine | 
of Daphnis Heard, | | 


As ſwift of toote as isthe pretty Roc, 
Roe (wift of pace: 7 


nes 
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When yelping Hounds purſue her to and fro, 
ounds herce in chale, 
co reauc her life. 


Ceaſe tongueto tell of any more compares, 
Compares too rude : 

Daphnss deſerts and beautie are too rare, 
T hen hcere conclude 
faire Daphn:s praile. 


FINIS. I. Wootton. 
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q Dorons deſcription of hu fare Shephcardeſſe Samela. 


Ike to Diarain her Sommer weede, 
Girt with a Crimfon roabe of brightelt diez 
goes faire Samela, | 
Whiter then be the flocks that ſtragfing fecd, 
When waſh'd by Areth»/a, faint they lic, 
is fairc Samela, 
As faire eAurora in her morning gray, 
Deckt with the ruddy gliſter of her loue: 
is faire Samela, | 
Like loucly Therzs on a calmed day, 
When as her brightnes Neptwores tancies mouc. 
ſhines faire Samela. 
Her trelles gold zher eycs like glaſſic ſtreames, 
Hertecth are pearle, the brelts arc luorie: 
of fairc Samecla, 


Her checkes like Roly and Lilly yecld forth gleames, 
ſhen w F 2 5 Herg 
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Her browes bright arches fram'd of Ebonie, 
y thus faire Sawels 
Paſleth faire Je» in her brightelt hew, 
And [no inthe ſbew of Maieſtic: 
for ſhe's Samela. 
Pala inwit, all threeif you well view, 
$ For beauty, wit, and matchletle digniticy 
yceld to Samela. | 


FINIS. Ro. Greene, 
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< Wodenfrides Song mn praiſe of Am argana. 


E Bo. Sunne the ſeaſon in each thing 

Reuiues new pleaſures, the ſweet Spring 
' Hath putto flight the Winter keene : 

' To gladour louely Sommer Queenc. 


"The pathes where eAmarganra treads, 
With flowrie tap'(tries Flora ſpreads. 

| Andnaturecloathes the ground in greene : 
 Toglad our louely Sommer Queene. 


The Groaues put on their rich aray, 

With Hawthorne bloomes imbroydered gay, 
And ſweet perfum'd with Eglantine: 

To glad our louely Sommer Queene. 


The ſilent River ſtaycs his courle, 


Whulſt playing on the chriltall ſourle, 
The 
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The ſiluer ſcaled fiſh are (cene, 
Toglad our louely Sommer Queene. 


The Woods at her faire (ight reioyces, ——— 
The little Birds with their loud royces, 

In conſort on the bryers beene, 

To glad our louely Sominer Queens. 


The fleecie Flockes doe (cud and skip, 

The wood-Nimphs, Fawnes,and Satrres trip, 
And dauncethe Mirtle trees betweene : 

To glad our louely Sommer Queene. 


Great. Pan (our God) for her deereſake, 
This fea(t and meeting bids vs make; 

Ot Shephcards, Lads, and Latles ſheene : 
To glad ourlouely Sommer Queene. 


And euery Swaine his chaunce doth prouc, 
To winne faire «narganaes Joue, 

In ſporting (rites quite voide of ſpleene : 
Toglad our louely Sommer Queene. 


All happines let Heauen herlend, 

And all the Graces her attend. 

Thus bid me pray the Muſes nine; ve 
Long liveour louely Sommer Queene. 1 
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| Another of the ſame. | 


Appy Shepheards ſit and ſee, 
with ioy, 
The peereletile wight : 
For whoſe ſake Pax keepes from ye 
annoy, 
And giues defighe, 
Bleſſing this pleaſant Spring, 
Her praiſes mult 1 ſing. 
Liſt you Swaines, liſt to me: 
The whiles your Flacks feeding be. 


Firft her brow a beautcous Globe 
I decme, 
And golden haire ; 
And her cheeke Awroraes roabe 
doth ſeeme, 
But farrc more faire. 
Her eyes like tarres are bright. 
And dazle with theirlight, - 
Rubies her lips to ſee, 
But to taſte, NeQar they be. 


Orient pearles her teeth, herſmile 
doth linke 

TheGracecs three: | | 

Her whitenecke doth eyes beguile | 

_ to thinke 
it Tuorie. 
Alas her Lilly hand 
How itdoth me commaund 2 
Softcr 
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Softer lilke none can be: 
| And whiter milke none can ſee. 


| (irces wand is not ſo (traite, 
as is 
Her body ſmall : 
Buttwo pillers bearethe waighe 
' of this 
maieſticke Hall. 
| Thoſe bel you allure, 
Ot Alabafter pure, 
_ Polith'd fine in cach part: 
Ne're Nature yet ſhewed like Art. 


How ſhall I her pretty tread 
exprelle 
| when ſhe doth walke ? 
Scarſe ſhe doth the Primeroſe head 
depretle, 
or tender atke 
Of blew-veind Violets, 
Whereon her foote ſhe ſets, 
Vertuous ſheis, for we inde 
In body faire, abeaut'ous minde. 


Live fairce Amwrgana (till 
extold 
In all my rime: 
| Hand want Art, when I want w 11 
eynfold 
her worth diuine, 
But now my Muſe doth reſt, 
Deſpaire clos'd in my breſt, 
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| Of che valourl ſing : / 
$I Weake faich that no hope doth bring. 
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& An excellent Paſtoral Dutie, | / 


A Carefull Nimph, with carelclſe greefe oppre(}, 
Vnder the thaddow of an Alhen erce ; 
With Lutein hand did paint out her vareſl, 
vnto a Nimph that bare her company. 
No fooner had ſhe tuncd every (tring : 
But ſobyd and ſigh'd, and thus began to ling. | 
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Ladies and Nimphs, comeliſten to my plaint, 
on whom «the cheerefull Sunne tis ncuerrile; 
If pittics ſtroakes your render breaſts may taint, 
' come learne of meto wet your wanton eyes. 
ForLouein vaine the name of pleaſure beares : 
His ſweet delights arc turned into fearcs. : 


The truſtletſe ſhewes, the frights, the feeble ioyes, 
_ the freczing doubts, the guilefull promiſes : 
The feigned lookes, the ſhifts, the ſubrill toyes, 
the brittle. hope, the ſtedfa(t heauines. | 
The wiſhed warre in ſuch vncertaine peace! . 
Theſ: with my woc,my woes with theſe increaſs } 


Thou dreadfull God, that in thy Mothers la 
do'lt lyc, and heare the crie of my complaint, Fe 
| 1 
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And ſeeſt, and ſmileſt at my ſore miſhap, 
that lacke but skill my ſorrowes here to paint : 
Thy fire from heauen beforethe hurt I ſpide, 
Quite through mineeyes into my bre(t dig glide. 


- [My life was light, my blood did fpirt and ſpring, 
my budy quicke, ny heart began to leape*: 
And every thornic thought did prick and ſting, 
the fruit of my delired ioyes to reape. | 
But he on whom to thinke, my ſoule ſtill ryers: * 
In bale forſooke, and left mein the bryers. 


Thus Fancie ſtrung my Luteto layes of Loue, 
and Loue hath rock'd my wearic Mule a-ſleepe : 
And flcepe is broken by the paines I prouc, 
and every paine l feele doth force me weepe. 
Then farewell fancie,louesſlcepe,painezand ſore : 
And farewell weeping, can waile no more. 
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« Phillidaes Lone-call to her Coridon, and his rephins. 


Phil, Oridon, ariſe my Coridn, 
Titan(lineth cleare : 
» Co, Whois it that calleth Coridon, 
who's itthat | hearc ? 


Phil. Philhda thy true-Loue calleth tlice, 
ariſe thengariſe then; 
! | | Ariſe 
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_ Pbil. Here are threeds my true-Loue, fine as ſilke, 
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ariſe and keepethy Flock with me : 

Cor, Pbilda my true-Louc; 12 it ſhe ? 
I comethen, I comethen, 

I comeand keepe my flocke with thee, 


Phil. Herearc cherries ripe my Coridon, 
cate them for my ſake: 

Cor. Here's ny Oaten pipe my louely one, 
ſportfor thee to make. 


to knitthee, to knit thee 
a paireof ſtockings white as milke. 
Cor. Hereare Reedcs my true-Louc, fine and neate, 
to make thee, to make chee 
a Bonnet to with-(tand thc heate. 


Phil. Iwill gather flowers my Coridon, 

roſetin thy Cap: 
(er. I will gather Peares my louely one, 

to putinthy lap. 
Ph, | will buy my true-Loue Garters gay, 

for Sundayes, for Sundays, 

_ toweare about his legges ſo tall» 

Cor, I will buy my true-Loue yellow Say, 

for Sundayes, for Sundayes, 

to weare about her middle ſmall, 


Phil. When my Coridon ſits on a hill, 
making melodie: 

Cor. When my louely one goes to her wheele 
ſinging cherily, 

Plil. Sure me thinks my true-Loue doth excell 
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for [weetnelle, for fweetnelle, 
| our Panthat old Arcadian Knight: 
Cor. And me thinks my true-Loue beares the bell 
| tor clearenelle,for clearenelle, 
beyondthe Nimphs chatbelſo bright. 


%1, Had my Coridon, my Cordon, 
beene (alack) my Swaine : 
Cor. Had my louely one, my lovely one, 
beenein /daplaine. 
Phil, Cinthia Endemiow had refus'd, 
preferring, preferring 
my Coridon to play with-all : 
Cor, The Queene of Loue had beene excuy'd, 
bequeathing, bequeathing, 
my Philldathe golden ball. 


Phi. Yonder comes my Mother, Coridos, 
whether ſhall I flie? 
Cor, Vnder yonder Beech my louely one, 
while ſhe palleth hy 
Pl. Say to her thy true-Loue was not here,' 
remember, remember, 
to morrow is another day : 
Cor. Doubt menot, my true-Loue, doc notteare, 
farewcll then, farewell then, 
heauen kcepe our loves alway. 
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@ The Shepheard ſolace, | 


Hebus delights to view his L aurell tree, 
The Poplar pleaſcth Hercules alone : 
Meliſſa mother is and fautrixe to the Bee, 
Pallas will weare the Oliue branch alone. ' 
Of Shepheards and their Flocks Pales is Queene: 
And Ceres ripes the Corne was lately greene. 
To Chlorzs every | + belongs of right, 
The Dryade Nimphs of Woods make chiefe account : {{* 
Orcades in hills have their delight, p 
D:ana doth proteReach hubling Fount. 
To Hebe louely kiſſing is aſſign'd : Let 
To Zephrre cuery gentle-breathing wind. 
But what is Low delight? To hurt each where 
He cares not whom, with Darts of deepe delire : 
With watchfull iealoulie, with hope, with feare, 
With nipping cold, and ſecret flames of fire. 
O happy houre, wherem I did forgoe : 
This little God, fo great a cauiſe of woe. ' 


FINIS. The. Watſon. 


C Syrenus So1g toEupgerius. 


| 0 
| Ang now the goodly Spring-tide make vs merrie, 
Ly And helds, which pleaſant lowers doe adorne : 
And Vales,Meads,Woods, withiliuely colours flou- : 
M 


Letplentcous flocks the Shepheards riches nouriſh, (rith, 
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Let hungry Wolues by dogpes to death be corne, 
| And Lambes reioyce, with patſed Winter wearie. 
Let euery Riuers Ferric 
In waters flow, and {i[uer ſtreames abounding, 
And fortune, ceaſeletle wounding. 
Turne now thy face, ſocruell and vnſtable, 
Be firme and fauourable. | (ces: 
And thou thatkill ſt our ſoules with thy preten- 
| Moleſt not (wicked Louc) my inward fences. 


Let Country plainenelle live in ioves not ended, 
In quiet of the deſcrt Meades and mountaines, 
And in the pleaſure of a Country dwelling 
Let Shepheards reſt, that haue diſtilled fountaines 
Of teares : proue not thy wrath, all paines excelling, 
Vpon ow ſoules,that neuer haue offended. 
etthy flames be incended 
In haughty Courts,in thoſe that ſwim in treaſure, 
And hue in caſe and pleaſure. 
And that a ſwecteſt ſcorne (my wonted faines) 
A perfect reſt and gladnes 
And hills and Dales, may giue me: with offences 
Molelt not (wicked Loue) my inward fences. 


- | !n what law find'ſtchou, thatthe freeſt reaſon 
And wit, vnto thy chaines ſhould be ſubieed, 
And harineletle ſoules vnto thy cruell murder ? 

O wicked Loue, the wretch that fAlicth turder 
From thy extreames,thou plagw lt. O falſe,ſuſpefed, 
And careletle boy, that rl ang. ſwects doolt ſcalon, 

Ovile and wicked treaſon. 
Might not thy mightſuffice thee, but tay fuel] 
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Of force mult be ſo cruel! ? | 
To bea Lord, yet like a T yrant minded, 4 
Vaine Boy with errour blinded. 
Why do#ſt thou hurt his life with thy offences : [AP 
That yeeldsto thee his ſoule and inward ſences? 


He erres (alas) and foulely is deceiued 
Thatcalls thee God, being a burning fire : 
A furious flame, a playning griefe and clamarous, 
And Venzs ſonne (that in the earth was amorougg 
Gentle, and mild, and full of (weet deſire) 
Who calleth him, is of his wits bereaued. 
And yet thatſhe conceaued 
By proofe,ſo vile a ſonne and fo vnruly : 
I ay (and yetlay truly) 
That in the cauſe of harmes;that they haue framed, 
Both iuſtly may be blamed : 
 $hethat did breed him with ſuchvile pretences, 
Herhat doth hurtſo much our inward fences. "Y 


ThegentleSheepe and Lambs are cuer flying 
 Therauenous Wolues & bealts.that arepretending 
Toglut their mawes with fleſh they tearc aſunder, £ 

The milke-white Doues at noyſe of fearefull thunder 


Fly home a-maine, themſcluesfr6 harme defending, Ant 
Thelittle {;hick, when Puttocks are acrying. ; 
— The Woodsand Meadowes dying 3 
Forraine of heauen (if that they cannot haucit) 
Doe neuer ceaſe to craueit. | 4 


So euery thing his contrary reliſteth, 
. Oaely thy thrall perliſteth 
In 
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In ſuffering of thy wrongs without offences : 
| . Andletstheeſpoile hisheartand inwardſences, 


| 
A publique paſſion,Natures lawes reſtrayning, 
Andwhich with words can neuer be declared, 
A ſouletwixt loue, and feare, and deſperation, 
And endletle plaint, thatſhunnes all conſolation. 
A ſpendletTe flame, that neuer is impaired, 
| Afriendleſſedeath, yetlife indeath maintainingy 
A paſſion, that is gaining 
On him that loueth well, and is abſented, 
Whereby itis augmented. 
A iealouſie, a burning griefe and forrow, 
Theſe fauours Louers borrow 
Of thee fell Loue, theſe be thy recompences : 
Conſuming (till their ſoule and inward ſeaces. 
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< The Shephecards Arſileus reply ro $yrenus Song. 


Let that time a thouſand moneths endure, 
Which brings from heauen the ſweet & liluer ſhow- 
And ioyes the carth (of comfort late depriued,) (ers, 
With gralle and leaues, fine buds,and painted flowers, 
Ecchoe, returne vnto the woods obſcure, 
"Ring forth the Shepheards Songs in loue contriued, 
Let old Loues be reuiued, 
Which angry Winter buried but of late, 


And that in-ſuch a ſtate 
My 
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My ſoule may hauethe fullaccomplifhment I 

Of ioy and ſweet content. (troule:l B 
Andince Dd and griefes thou do'ſt con © 
Good Louc, doe ndt forlake my inward foule. 


Preſurne not (Shepheards) once to make you merrie, 
With ſprings, and flowers, or any pleaſant Song, 
(Vnlctſemild Loue potlctle your amorotss breaſts) 
If you ling notto him, your Songs doe wearie, 
Crown him with flowers,or elſe yedo him wrong, 
And conſecrate your Springs to his beheſts. 
I ro my Shepkcardctle | | 
My happy Loues with great content doe ling, 
And flowersto herdoe bring, 
And (itting neere her by the Riuer (ide, W 
Enioy the braue Spring-tide. Tt 
Sincethen thy ioyesſuch ſweetnelle doth enroule: | Ar 
Good Lous, Joc not forſakemy inward ſoule. 


The wiſe (in ancienttime) a God thee nanv', 
Sceing that with thy power and ſupreame might, 
Thou did(t ſuch rare and mighty wonders make : 
For thee a heartis frozen and enflam'd, | 
A foolethoumak'(t a wiſe man with thy light, 
The coward turnes couragious for thy ſake. 
The mighty Gods did quake 
At thy command : To birds & bealts transformed, 
Great Monarchs haue not (corned 
To yeeld vnto the force of beauties lure : Beh 
Such ſpoiles thou do'lt procure fel: 
"With thy braue force,which neuer may betould : Pn, 


| With which(fiveet loue)thou coquer'lt every _ 
| n 
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In other times obſcarely I did live = 
e:f| But with a drowlic, baſc, and (imple kinde 
n-F Of life, and onely to my profit bend me: 
Tothinke of Loue my (elfe I did not giue, 
Or for good grace, good parts,and gentleminde, 
Neuer did any Shepheardalle commend me, 
But crowned now they ſend me 
A thouſand Garlands,that I wone with praiſe, 
In wraltling dayes.by daycs, 
py In pitching of the Barre with arme moſt ſtrong, 
And inging many & Song. . 
After that thou did(t honour, and take hould 
Of my (ſweet Loue) and of my happy ſoule. 


What greater ioy can any man deſire, 
Then toremaine a Captiuevnto Loue: 
© || And haue his heart ſubieRed to his power ? 
And though ſometimes he tal alictle ſower 
By ſuffering it, as mild as geatle Doue 
Yet mult he be, in liew of that great hire 
Whereto he doth aſpire: 
Af Lovers live afflied and in paine, 
Let them with cauſe complaii- 
Of cruell fortune, and of times air |. 
Andletnot them accul: 
Thee (gentle-Loue) that doth w'.1 + .'+* o: 1+ 
d, Within thy ſweeteſt ioyes cach lu .: - | > :!x. 


Behold a faire ſweet face, and ſhining eve 
Keſembling ewo molt bright and twit<inny 
| can” theſoulea perteR light: | 
e hold the rare perſections of thoſe we 
n 


j- 
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And Ivorie hands, from wo moſt ſureſt bares | 
That minde wherein all life and glory lyes, - 


I. 


That ioy that never dyes, | A 
That he doth feele, that loues and is beloued, 
And my delights approued, Fi 
To ſee herpleavzd,whoſe loue maintaines me here, 
All thoſe I count ſo deere, (troule: | A 
That though ſometimes Loue doth my ioyes con- 
Yet am I glad he dwels within my ſoule. Te 
FINIS. Bar. Tong. Ar 
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4 q eAShepheards dreame. He 
AY Shepheard lately ſate ; An 
among a Flock of Sheepe ; 
Where muling long on this and that, Hec 
at laſt he fel] a (leepe. 
Andinthe ſlumber as he lay, 


| he gauea pitteous groane : 
He thought his ſheepe wererunne away, 
, andhe was l*{t alone. "= 
He whoopt, he whiltied, and he call'd, 
butnota ſheepe came neere him : 


* Which madethe Shepheardſore appall'd, 
to ſcethat none would heare him, 


But as the Swaine amazed ſtood, N 

in this mo{tſolgmne vaine : 1 NI 

Came Philkdaforth of the Wood, | Philos 

| and ſtood before the Swaine. Told 
Whom * 


- | 5). 
ENGLANDS HEL ICON. 


Whom when the Shepheard did behold, 
he ſtraight began to weepe: 
| Andat the hearthe grew acold, 
tothinke vpon his ſheepe. 
For well he knew, where came the Queene, 
the Shepheard durlt not (tay : 
And where that he durſt not be ſcene, 
the ſheepe mult needes away, 
To askeher if ſhe ſaw his Flock, | 
might happen patience moue: 
And have an anſ{were with a mock, 
thatſuch demanders proue. 
Yet for becauſe he ſaw her come 
alone out of the Wood : 
He thought he would not (tand as dombe;, 
when (peech might doe him good, 
And therefore falling on his knees, + 
toaske but for his ſheepe:; 
Hedid awake; and ſo did leele 
che honour of his ſkeepe. 
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& ThesS hephearas Ode. 


jIghts were ſhort, anddayes were long, 

| 1 NBlotſomes on the Hawthorne hong» 

Philomell (Night-Muliqu:s King)) | 

Told the comming ot che Spring : _ 

_ (tr 3 Whoſe 


A 
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Whoſe ſweet-{iluer-ſounding-voyce, C 
Made the little birds reioyce, | \D 
Skipping light from ſpray to ſpray, H 
Till eAwrorsſhew'd the day. (F 
Scarſemight one ſee, when I might (ce H; 
(For ſuch chances ſudden be. ) ci] 
By a Well of Marble-ſtone, T 
A Shepheardlying all alone. " 
Weepe he did, and his weeping "Þ 
Made the fading flowersſpring. M 
Daphnis was his namel weene, W 
Youngeſt Swaine of Summers Queene. "M 
When eAmrora ſaw t'was he | Th 
Weepeſhedid for companie : | "Ib 
Weepe the did for her ſweet Sonne, Us 
That (when antique Troy was wonne) Hir 
Suffer'd death by luckletſe Fate, Hir 
Whom ſhenow laments too late : | Buy 
And each morning (by Cocks crewe) | (Lec 
Showers downe her (iluer dewe, For 
Whoſe teares falling from their ſpring, oy 
Giue moiſtureto each living thing . Pat 
That on earth encreaſe and grow, As j 
Through power of their friendly foc. as 
Whole etfeR when Florafelt, "I 
Teares, that did her boſlome melt, My 
(For who can reliſt teares often, Wh 
But ſhe whom no teares can ſoften?) (Fo 
Pecring (traite aboue the banks, | wh 
Shew'd herſclteto giue herthanks, "os 
Wondring thus at Natures worke "po 


(Wherein many weruailes lurke) 4 
| Me 


| 


» Whotn as then I did not know. 


. Paile faire Ganimede as farre 
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Methought I heard a dolefull noyſe, 
Conſorted with a mournfull voyce, 
Drawing neere, to heare more plaine, 
Heare I did, vnto my paine, 

(For who is not pain'd to heare 

Him in griefe whom heart holds deere ? 
Silly Swaine with griefe ore-gone 
Thus to make his pitteous mone. 
Loue I did, alas thewhile, 

Louel did, but did beguile 

My deere Louewith louing ſo, 


Loue I did the faireſt Boy 

That theſe fields did ere enioy. 
Louel did faire Ganinyede, 

Uenu darling, beauties bed : 

Him I thought the faireſt creature, 
Him the quintetlence of Nature. 
But yet (alas) I was deceau'd, 
(Loue of reaſon is bereau'd.) 

For ſince then I ſaw a Lalile, 


Laſſe thatdid in beauty palle, 


As Phebus doth the ſinalle(t Rarre. 
Louecommanded me to loue, 
Fancie bad me not remoue 

My afteRion from the Swaine 
Whom I neuct could obtaine: 

(For who can obtaine that fauour 
Which he cannot grant the crauer ? ) 
Loue atlal(t (though loth) preuail'd, 
Loucthat ſo my heart allail', 


G 3 Wounding 
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Wounding me with her faire eyes, 
Ah how Louecan ſubrillize 2 | | 
And deulſe a thouſand ſhitts 7 | 
How to workeinen to his dritts, 
Her itis, for whom | mourne, 
Her, for whom my life I ſ.orne. 
Her, for whom I weepeall day, 
Her, for whom ligh, and ſay 
Eicher ſhe, orclſe no creature | 
Shall enioy my loue : whole feature 
Though I neuer can obtaine, 

Yet (hall my true-loue remaine : 
Till (my body turn'd to clay) 
My poore ſoule mult palſe away, 
To the heauens ; where I hope 

It ſhall finde areſting ſcope: 

Then ſincel loued thee alone, T 
Remember me when I am gone. 1 
Scarſe had he theſe laſt words ſpoken, F 
But me thought his heart was broken, A 
With great griefe that did abound, 
(Cares and griefe the heart confound.) 
In whoſe heart thus riw'd in three, 

Elza written I might ſe 

In CaraRters of crimſon blood, 

Whoſe meaning well I vnder(tood. 
Which, for my heart might not behold: 
I hied mehome my Sheepeto fold. 
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# Within my ſighing hart, 


ENGLANDS. HELICON. © 
; A The Shepheards commas of bis Nimph, 


VS Shepheard can exprelle 
The tauour of her face? 
To whom in this diſtretle 
I doe appealefor grace. 
A thouſand C:pids flye 


Aovout her gentle eye. 


From which each throwes a Dart 
That kindleth ſoft (weet fire 


Polletled by delire. 
No ſweeter life I trie 
T hen in her loueto die. 


The Lilly in the field, 

That glo1ies in his white: 

For purenetle now mult yeel4 

And render vp his right. - 
Heauen piAtur'a1n her face, 
Duth promiſe ioy and grace, 


Faire Cynthiaes ſilucrlight, 
That bcates on running (ſtreames : 
Comparesnot with her white, 
Whoſe haires areall Sun-beames, 
So bright my Nimph doth ſhine 
As day vnto my eync. 


With this thereis a red, 


Exceedes the Damaske-Roſe: | 
| G4 Whick 
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4 ENGLANDS HELICON: 
Whichin her cheekes is (pred, 


Whenceecuery fauour growes. | 
In Skiethere is no (tarre, ; 
But ſhe ſurmounes itfarre. 


When Phabrs from the bed 
Of Therzs doth ariſe : 
The morning bluſhing red 
 Infaire Carnation will : 
He ſhewes in my Nimphs face, ( 
As Queeneof euery grace. | 


my) > > 


This pleaſant Lilly white, P, 
This taintof Roſeatered : M 
T his Cyntheaes (iluer light, G 
Thig ſweet faire Deaſpred, T 
Theſe Sun-beames in mine eye, 
Thee beauties make me die. 


FINIS. Earle of Oxenferd. F 
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« Coridon to hs: Phillis. 


A my heart, mine eye hath wronged thee, 
Preſumptuous eye, to gaze on Phu face: 
Whoſe heauenly eye nomortall man may ſe, h 
But hemuſt die, or purchaſe Phils grace. (thee: } © 
| Poore Coridon, the Nimph whoſe eye doth moue 
Doth loueto draw, but is not drawne to loue _ 

c 
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| 


Mine eyes vnable toſuſlaine her light: 


ENGLANDS HELICON. we 


Her beautic, Natures pride, and Shepheards praiſe, 
Her eye, the heauznly Planet of my life : 
Her matchlcile wit and grace; her fame diſplaies, 
As if that Joue had madcher for his wile, 
Onely her eyes ſhoot herie darts to kill : 
Yet is her hart ascold as Caxcaſe }ull. 
My wings too weake to flye againſt the Sunnc, 


My hart doth yeeld that I am quite vndone, 
Thus hath faire Phulss (laine me with her light. 
My budis blaſted, withred is my leafe : 
And all my Corneis rotted in the ſheafe. 
Phillis, the golden fetter of my minde, 
My fancies Idoll, and my vitall power : 
Goddetlc of Nimphs, and honour of thy kinde, 
This ages Pharyx, beautics riche(t bower. 
Poore Coridon for loue of thee muſt die: 
Thy beauties thrall , and conqueſt of thine 
Leaue Corzdon to plough the barren held, (eye. . 
Thy buds of hope areblatted with diſgrace : 
For Phillis lookes no harty loue doe yeeld, 
Nor can ſhe loue, for all her louely fo 
Die Coridon, the ſpoile' of Phils eye: 
She cannot louc,and therefore thou mult die. 


FINIS. S.E. Dyer. 
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 ENGLANDS HELICON. 
& The Shepheards deſcription of Loxe. 
Melibews, C Hephcard, what's Loue, I pray thee tell 2 


Faxſins. [t is that Fountaine, and that Well, 
Where pleaſure and repentance dwell, F 
It is * am that ſauncing bell, 
T hat toulcs all into heauen or hell, Ru 
Andthis is loue as I heard tell, Sk 
Meli., Yet whatis Louc, I pre-thee (ay ? 
Faxſt. It is a worke on 5 xafoan - 
It is December match'd with May, | 
When luſtic-bloods in freſh aray, In 
Heare ten months after of the play, | Bu 


And this Loue, as I heare fay. 
Meli. Yet what is Loue,good Shepheard faine? 
Faeſt. It is a Sun-ſhinemixt with raine, 
leisa tooth-ach, or like paine, 
Itis a game, where none doth gaine, p 
| The Laſleſaith no, and wouldfull faine: 
And is Loue, as I heare fainc. 
Metli, Yet Shepheard, whatis Loue, I pray? 
Faxft. It is a yea, it is a nay, | \'# 
| A pretty kind of ſporting fray, 
lt is a thing will ſoone away, i 
Then Nimphs take vantage while ye may : 
4 Andthis is Loue as I heare ſay. 
Mei, Yetwhat is Loue, good Shepheard ſhow ? L. 
Fanft. A thing that » it cannot goes 
A prize that paſlleth to and fro, | 2. 
Aching for one, athing for moe, | 
Aad he that prooucsthall finde ito | 
And Shepheard this is loue Itrow. I, 
FINIS. Joxoto, 
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ENGLANDS HELICON, 
G To hrs Flecke, 


Fede on my Flockes ſecurely, 
Frou Shepheard watched furely, 
Runne about my little Lambs, 

Skip and wanton with your Dammes, 


Your louing Heard with care will tend yes _, .- 


I Sport on faire flocks at pleaſure, 
ip Veftaes lowring treaſure, 
Imy ſelfe will duely harke, 
When my watchfull dogge doth barke, 
From Woolfe and Foxe will defend ye. 


FINIS. F.C. 


& A Ronndelay betweens two Shepheards. 


1, Shep. Ell me chou gentle Shephear1s Swaine, 
M Im is younder in the Vale is ſet ? 
2.Shep, Oh itis ſhe, whole ſweetes doeſtaine 
The Lilly, Roſe, the Violet, 


t. Shep, Why doth the Sunne againſt his kind, 
Fixe his bright Chariot in the skies ? 

2. Shep. Becauſethe Sunneis (trooken blinde, 
With looking on her heauenly eyes. 


| 1, Shep. Why doe thy flockes forbeare their foog 


. Which ſometime were thy chiefc delight ? 
2 | 2.Shep. 


”.) 


_ 
[5 


F '” ENGLANDS HELICON. 


| 2. Shep, Becauſe they need no other good, 


Thatlive in preſence of her (ight. [o) | 
t. Shep. Why lookethcſe lowers fo pale andill, [ 
That once attir'd this goodly Heath ? 0: 
2. Shep. She hath rob'd Nature of her skill, 
And fweetens all things with her breath. An 


r. Shep. Why ſlide theſe brookes ſo ſlow away, 
| Whoſe bubling murmur pleas'd thine eare ? 0: 
'2.Shep. Oh meruaile not although they ſtay, 
When they her heauenly voyce doc heare, [| 


rt. Shep. From whence come al theſe Shepheards Swainy, in 
And lovely Nimphs attir'd in greene ? 
2. Shep, From ng ackande on the Plaines, 

To crowneour fairethe Shepheards Queene. 


Both, The Sunne that lights this world below, 
Flocks, lowers, and brookes will witneltle beare: 
Theſe Nimphs and Shepheards all doe know, 


Thatit is ſhe is onely faire. | 
It 

FINIS.  Auhaell Drayton. A 
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C The {olitarie $ hepheards p ong, A 

T 


Shadie Vale, O faire enriched Meades, - 
O ſacred woods, (weet fields,& riſing mountaines 
O 


— 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


Vpainted flowers, greene hearbs where Flora treads, 
| | efreſhtby wanton winds and watry fountaines. 


Oall you winged Queriſters of wood, 

that pearcht aloft, your former paines report ; 
And ſtraite againe recount with pleaſant moode, 
your preſent ioyes in (weet and ſeemely fort. 


0 all you creatures whoſoeuer thriue 
on mother Earth, in Seas, by Ayre, by Fire. 
More bleſt are you then I heere vnder Sunne, 
loue dies in me, when as hee doth reuiue 
. [in you, I periſh vnder beauties ire, 
- where after [tormes, winds, froſts,your life is wun, 


FINIS. Thom. Lodge, 
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C The Shepheards reſolution m loge, 


F [ove him-ſelfe be ſubie vnto Loue. 
And range the woods to finde a mortall pray. 
If Neprome from the Seas him-ſelfe remoue, 
Andſecke on ſands with earthly wights to play : 
Then may lloue my Shepheardelle by right, 
Who farre excels cach other mortall wight ? 
if Platocould by Loue be drawne from hell, 
To yeeld him-ſelfe a lilly virgins thrall. 
If Phebres could vouchſateon earth to dwell, 
. To winnea rulticke Mayde vnto his call : . 
Then how much more ſhould I adore the ſight, 
Of her in whom the heauensthen-ſelues del ight : 


ENGLANDS HELICON. ' 


If Countrie Pa» might follow Nimphs in chaſe, 

And yet through loue remaine deuoide of blaine, 

If Satires were excus'd for ſecking grace, 

To ioy the fruits of any mortall Dame : 
My Shepheardeſſe, why ſhould not I loue ill. 
On whom nor Gods nor men can gaze their fill 


F INIS. Thom. Watſon. 
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« Coridons Hymne in praiſe of Amarillis. 
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6 Flr mine eyes were chriſtall Fountaines, 
Where you might the ſha Jow view 
Of my greefes, like to theſe inountaines ; 
Swelling for theloſle of you. 

Cares which curclcile are alas, 

HelpeletTe, hapleſle for they grow : 

Cares like tares in number patlle, 

Atl the (ſcedes that louc doth ſow. 

Who but could remember all 

Twinckling eyes ſtill repreſenting 

Starres which pierce me to tlie gall? 

Cauſe they lend no more contenting. 

And you Nectar-lips, alluring | 
Humane ſenceto taſte of heauen: 

For no Art of mans manuring, 

Finer ſiike hath eucr weauen. 

Waoo but could remember this, 

Theſweet odours of your fauour ? 

When 1 meld I was in bliile. 
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ENGLANDS HELICON, : 
Neuer felr I ſweeter ſauour. 

| nd your harmeletle hart annointed, 

Asthe cuſtoime was of Kings : 

Shewes your ſacred ſoule appointed, 

. [To beprime of earthly things. 

all? Ending thus remember all, 

Cloathed ina mantle greene: 

Tis enoug Iam vour thrall, 

Lcaue to thinke what cye hath ſeene. 

— | \ct thc eye may not foleaue, 

Thuugh the chought doe (till repine: 

Bur muſt vaze til] death bequeath, 

Eves and thoughts vnto her ſhrine, 

Which if 1m! chaunce, 

Hearing to make halteto (ce ; 

To life deatl1 ſhe may aduance. 

Therefore eyes and thoughts goe free. 


FINTIS. 'T.B. 


&Tlhe$ hepheard Carillo his $ ong. 


Guarda mi las Vaccas 
Carillo, por rue, 
Beſa mi Primer 0, 
Tote las guardareu. 


'r | | 1Prgthee 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


I Pre-thee keepe my Kine for me 
Carillo, wilt thou? Tell, 
Fic(tlet me haue a kitle of thee. 
And 1 will keepe mo 


If tomy charge or them to keepe, 


Thou doelt commend thy Kineor Shcepe, 


for thee I doe ſufhſe ; 
Becauſe inthis | haue beene bred, 
But tor ſo much as I haue fed 

By viewing thee, mineeyes; 


Command notme to keepe thy bealt: 


Becaule my ſelfc I can keepe lealt. 


How can I keepe, I pre-thee tell, 
Thy Kie, my ſelfe that cannot well 
defend, nor pleaſethy kinde 
As long as I haue ſerued thee? 
But if thou wilt give vnto me 
akilleto pleaſe my minde : 
I aske no more for all my painc, 
and I will kcepe them very faine. 
4 
Forthee, the gift is not ſo great 
That 1 doe aske, to keepe thy Neate, 
 _ butvntomeitis 
A guerdon,that (hall make me liue. 
Diſlaine not then to lend, or giue 
ſoſmall a gift as this, 
But if to it thou canſt not frame: 
Then give meleaueto take the (ame, 


But 
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ENGLANDS HELICON. 


But if thou dolt (my ſweet) denie 
| To recompence me by and by, 
J- chy promiſeſhall relent me: 
Here-after ſome reward to hnde, 
Bchold how I doe pleaſe my minde, 
and fauours doe content mez 
That though thou ſpeak'lt it but inieſt 
I meane to take it at the belt. ; 


Bchold how much loue workes in me, 
And how ill recompenc'd of thee 
that with theſhadow of 
Thy happy fauours (though delay'd) 
I thinke my ſelte hewell appay'd, 
although they proue a ſcoffe, 

Then pitty me, that haue forgot, 
My ſelfe for theethat careſt nor. 


0 inextreame thou art moſt faire, 
And in extreame vniult deſpaire 
thy crueltie maintaines : 
Oh that thou wert fo pittifull 
Vnto theſe torments that doe pull 
my foule with ſenceletle paines, 
As thou ſhewlt in that ſace of thine - 
Where pitty and mild grace ſhould hine, 


[f that thy faire and (ſweeteſt face 

Allureth me both peace and grace, 

thy hard andcruell hart : 

Which in that white brealt thou do'ſt beare, 
Doth make me tremble yet for fear 

thou wilt not end my (mart. 


ut In 


2 ; | 
|  ENGLANDS HELICON: 

| | | In contraries of ſuch a kinde: ; 

[: Tell me what ſuccour ſhall I finde ? 
| nz 


if 


If then yong Shepheardeſle thou craue 
A Heard{-man for thy bealt to haue, 
with grace thou mailt reſtore 
Thy Shepheard from his barren lou, 
For neuer other ſhalt thou proue, 
that ſcekes to pleafe thee more: 
And 'whoto ſerue thy turne,will neucr ſhun, 
The nipping froſt, and beames of parching Sun. 
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© Corins dreame of his faire Chloris. 2 


Vy- time bright Tax in the Zenuh ſat, 
And equally the fixed poales did heate: 


When tomy flocke my daily woes I chat, 
And vnderneath a broad Beech tooke my ſeate. / 
The dreaming God which Aforpkens Ports call 


Augmenting fuell to my «/£tnaes hire, A 
With ſleepe polleſſing my weake ſences all, 

In apparitions makes my hopes aſpire. vo 
Me thought I ſaw the Nimph I would embrace, oh, 
With armes abroad comming to me for helpe ; 7 Ls, 


A luſt-led Satire having her in chaſe, 
Which after her about the fields did yelpe, 
I ſecing my Loue in ſuch perplexed plight, 


0000 
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The birds m2 thinkes tune naught but moane; 


ENGLANDS HELICON; © 
A ſturdie bat from off an Oake1 reft : 4 
And withthe Rauiſher continued bght, 

Till breathletle 1 vpon the earth him lefe. 
Then when my coy Nimph ſaw her breathleſle foey 
With kitles kinde ſhe gratifies my paine: 
Protelling rigour neuer more toſhowg 

Happy was I this good hap to obtaine. 

But drowlie(lumbers flying to their Cell, 

My ſudden ioy converted was to bale: : 

My wonted forrowes {till with me doe dwell, 

I looked round about on nd Dale: 

ButI could neither my faire (Þlorts view, 

Nor yet the Satire which yer-while 1 flew, 


FINS - MS. -2 


& The ShepheardDamons paſſiox. 


H trees, why fall your leaucs (:» faſt ? 
Ah Rockes, where are your roabes of molle ? 
Ah Flocks, why ſtand you all agalt ? 
Trees, Rocks, and Flocky, what, are ye penſiue = = 
(loile ? 


The win:tes breath naught bur bitter plaint : 
Tie bealts forlake their d2nnes to groane, 
Birds, Windes, and Bealtes, what, doth my lofſe yous 
| (Powers attair:t 3 
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ENGLANDS HELICON. 


Floods weepetheir ſprings aboue their bounds, 

And Ecchowailes to fee my woe: 

The roabe of ruthe Jorh cloath the grounds, 
Floods, Eccho, grounds,why doe yeall theſe teares 

(beſtow ? 

The Trees, the Rocks and Flocks replie, 

The Birds,the Windes, the Beaſts report : 

Floods, Eccho, grounds for ſorrow crie, (ſort. 
Wee grecue lince Philly nill kinde Damons loue con 


FINTIS. 9 Thom. Lodge. 
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@ The Shephcard Muſidorus his complamt. 


Fa» Shepheards weeds,become your Maſters mind, 
Yeeld outward ſhew , whatinward change hee tries: 
Nor be abaſh'd, ſince ſuch agueſt you finde, 
Whole ſtrongeſt hope in your weake comfort lies. 
Come Shepheards weedes,attend my wofull cries, 
Diſuſe your ſelues from ſweet Menalcas voyce : 
For other be thoſe tunes which ſorrow tics, 
From thoſe cleare notes which freely may reioice. 
Then poure out plaint, and in one word ſay this : 
Helpleilehis plaints, who ſpoiles himſelfe of blitle, 


FINIS. S. Phil. Siduey. 
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& The Shepheard; braule, one halfe ayſwering the othey. 
x. VV: loue, and haue our loues rewarded? 


We loue, and are no whit regarded. 
. Wefinde moſt ſweet atteRions ſnare: 
. That ſweet but ſower diſpairefull care. 
. Who can diſpaire, whom hope doth beare ? 
.-And whocan hope; that feeles defpaire ? 
l. As without breath no pipe doth moue, 
No Mulique kindly without loue, 
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q Dorus hi compersſons. 


M: Sheepe are thoughts,which I both =o & lcrue, 
Their paſture is faire hils of fruitletle love : 
' Onbarren (weetes they feede, and feeding ſterue, 
I waile their lot, but will not other proue. 
My Sheepe-hooke is wanne hape, which all vpholds: 
My weedes, delires, cut outin endleſſe folds, 

What wooll my Sheepe ſhall beare, while thus they 


. Inyouitis, you muſtthe iudgement give, (lives 
FINIS. S. Phi. Siduey. 
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ENGLANDS HELICON. 


C The Shepheard Fauſtus hi Song. 


One of the faireſt as euer} did ſee. : 


| was Our Sunne, 
And faires wor darkencd to vs quite, 
Our mor:ing larre was done, 


Dame Nature made thee faire, 
Andill did carcletle Fortune marry thee, 
And pity with deſpaire * 


A fare Mud wed to prying leatouſie. 
Oklic eyes arenot ſo bold 


Valcilc thaewe doe hold Wt. 
A glalle befare them, or ſome other thing. : 

- Thenwiſely tliis to palle did Fortune bring 

Tocourr thee with ſuch a vaile : | 
' _ Forheretoforc, when any viewed thee, 
Thy ſight made his to faile, 
* = For(Hoth)thou art: thy heautietellethmg 

;*- » One of the faireſt as exer [ dtd ſee, 


A fayre Maid wed to prying Jelouſee_. 


If thatt#hou-wils a ſecret Louer take, 
(Sweet life) do not my ſecret loue forſak, . 


And Shepheards ſtar loſt cleane out of our light, 
When that thou did? chy faithin wedlock plight. 


It was, that this thy hapleſſe hap ſhould be, 


To view the Sun, that flies with radiant wing: 


Thy 


I 
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Thy graces to obſcure, | 
With ſuch a froward husband, and ſo baſe 
Shemeant — _ _ _ . 
That Cpads force, & loue ſhould'lt embrace 
Far'tis > to loue, no wondrous caſe. 
Then care no more for kin, 
And doubt no more, for feare thoumuſlt forſake, 
To louethou muſt begin, 
And from hence-forth this queſtion neuer make, 
If that thow ſbould'ft a ſecret Lower take. 
Of force it doth behooue | 
That thou ſhould'ſtbebelou'd, and that againe 
(Faire Miſtreſſe) thou ſhould'(t loue, 
For to what end, what purpaſc, and what gaine, 
Should ſuch perfeRtions (erue ? as now in vaine 
My loue is of ſuch art, | 
That (of it (elfe) it well deſerues to take 
In thy ſweet loue a part: | | 
Then forno Shepheard, that his loue doth make 
(Sweet life ) doe not my ſecret lane forſake. 


FINTS. Bar. Tong. 
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Andther of the ſame, by Firmius the Shepheard. 
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Fthatthe gentle winde 
-* dothmoue the leaues with pleaſant ſound, 
If that the Kid behinde | | 
Is left, that cannot finde 
her Dam, runnes _— vpand downe ? 
4 | 
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The Bagpipe, Recde, or Flute, | | 
+ - + + IR 

With pitty all (al 

And fall of loved brote 

thy name, and ſound Dies, ſeeing thee: 


of faire Mayd wed to prying Ielowfe. 


The fierce and ſauage beaſts 

(beyond their kinde and nature yet) 

* With pittcous voyce and breſt, 

In mountaines without re 

the ſelfe ſame Song Yoe not forget. 
If ——_ _ dat Ger) | 

not palled to prying [ealowſie, " 

Withplaints of ſuch deſpaire FEM 
As moou'd the gentle ayre | 

to teares: The Song thatthey did ſing,ſhould bee 

One of the faireſt as ener I did ſee, [ 


Miſhap, and fortunes play, | Id 
ill did they place in Beauties breſt: 
For ſince ſo much to ſay, 
There was of beautie (way, = 
they had done well toleaucthereſ?. Di 
They had cnoughto doe, ; Tt 
if in her praiſe their wits they did awake: . 
But yet ſo mult they too , | 
And all thy loue that woe, | "55" 
thee not too coy, nor too too proud to make), 
If that thou wilt a ſecret Lower take. 


For if thou hadſt but knowne 
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the beautie, that they heere doe touch,” - 
'I Thy ſelfe, nor any one, 
g onely thy ſelfe accounting much. 
But if thou do'ſt conceaue 
this beauty, that I will not pubhque make, 
And mean'ſt not to bereaue 
The world of it, but leaue , - 
theſametoſome (which neuer peere did take,) 


(Sweet Life ) dee noe ney ſacres lone forſake, — 
2 | - BY . Bar. Yong. 


q Damelus Sevg robi Diaphenia, 


: Taphenia like the Daffa-down-dilly, 
White as the Sunne, faire as the Lilly, 
heigh hoe, how I doe loue thee? 
| doe loue thee as my Lambs | 
beloued of their Dams, . . 
how bleſt were lif thou Would'ſt proue me'? 


Diephenia like the fpreiding Roſes, 

Thatin thy ſweetes all ſweetes incloles, 
faire (weet how I doe louethee? 

I doe loue thee as eath flower, . 

Loues the Sunnes life-giuing power, 


for dead, thy breatheo lifernight move me. . 


D:aphenis like to all things ble(ſtd, 
Whenall thy praiſes pay” 


ww 
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deare Ioy, how I doe loue hee ? 
As the birds doe loue the Spring : | 
Or the Bees their carcfull King, | 

then in requite, ſweet Virgin loue me. 


FINIS. HC | 
& The Shepheard Eurymachus to h:s faire Shep- | 
| heardeſſe Mirimida. | 
\ J \ J Hen Flora proud in pompe of all her flowers 
: fate bright and gay : 
And gloried in the dewe of /r:5 ſhowers, 
__ anddiddifplay 
Hermantle checquer'd all with gaudie greene, , 
Then I | 
alone | ( 
A mournfull man in Erie was ſeene. 
With folded armes I trampledthrough the graſſe, ; 
Tracing as he 
That held ehe Throne of Fortune brittle glaile, F 
And loue to be | 
Like Fortune fleeting as the reſtſeſſe winde Tf 
Mixed ; 
with miſts... . ' + :-- 
Whoſe dampe doth make the cleareſt eyes grow blinde, 
Thus in arnaze, | ſpied a hideous flam?,' :' > - ; 
I calt my ſight, | | 
And ſawe where blithelvbathing inthe ſane '' *- v 
With great delight Cog CO © 7 OY 
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A wormedid lie, wrapt ina ſmoakieſweate: 
And yet 

| twas (trange, 

[tcareleiTe lay, and ſhrunk not at the heate. 


| ES 


I ſtood amaz'd, and wondring at the ſight, 
— while that a game; 
That ſhoneiiketothe heauens rich ſparkling/light, 
Diſcourlt the ſame, 
And ſaid, My friend, this worme within the fire: 
SE: Which lyes 
| content, 
Is Venus worme, and repreſents dciire. 


ASalamanderisthis princely beaſt, 
Deeke.| with a Crowne, 
Giuen him by Cupid as a gorgeous creall, 
Gainlt Fortunes frowne. 
Content he lyes, and bathes him in the flame, 
And goes : 
not torth, 
For why, he cannot liue without dhe lame. 


As he, ſo Lovers live within the fire 
Of feruent loue: 

And ſhrinke not from the flame of hote Jeſire, 
7 Nor will not move 
From any heate that Venus force imparts 2 

But lie 
content), © 

Within a fire, and waſte away their harts, 
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Vp flewtheDame, and vaniſh'd in acloud, 
But there ſtood I, | 
And many thoughts within my minde did ſhroud 
My loue: for why _ 
I fele within my heart a (corching fire, 
And yet 
as did 
TheSalamander, twas my whole deſire. 


FINIS. * Ro, Greene. 
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& The Shepheard Firmius his Song, 


Ono giue care, and now be ſtill, 
Vnto my paſſions, and their cauſe, 

and what they be: 
Since that with ſuch an earneſt will, 
 Andſuch great lignes of friendſhips lawes, 
you aske it me. 


It is not long ſince I was whole, 
Nor (ince I did in cuery part 
free-will + wo : 
Tt is notlong ſince in my (ole 
Polleſſion, I did know my hart, 
and to be mine, 


Ttis not long, ſince euen and morrow, 
All pleaſure that my heart could hnde, 
__ was inmy power: 


WW — my 
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— {| dclirous I (wretched) to lee, 


| A y loving heart begantobinde, 
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ſt is not long) ſince griefe and ſorrow, 
and to deuoure, 


ſt isnot long, ſince companie 
| did elteeme a ioy indeede OE 
ſtill ro frequent : 


Nor long)ſince (olitarilie 


[liu'd, and that thus lite did breede 
my ſole content, 


Bur-thinking notto ſee ſomuch 
as then I ſaw: : 
Loue made me know in what degree, 
His valour and braue force did touch 
me with his law, 


Firſt hedid putno more norletle 
Into my heart, then he did view 
that there did want: 
But when my breaſt in ſuch excetle 
Of liucly lames to burne ll knew, 
then wereſo ſcant. 


My ioves,that now did fo abate, 
(My ſlfeeltraryed euery way 
. trot iformer reſt: ) 
That I did know, that my eſtate, 
Andthat my lite was euery day, 
inDeaths arcelt, 


( put 
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I put my hand into my ſide, | oo” 
To ſce what was the cauſe of this | 
vnwonted vaine: _. | 
Where did finde,thattorments hied 
By cndleile death to preiudice 
my life with paine. 


Becauſe [ ſaw thatthere did want 
My heart, whercin I didgelight, 
my deareſthart: - 
And he that did the ſame ſupplant, 
Noiurifdition had of right 
to play that pagt. 


The Tudge and Robber, that remaine 
Within my ſoule, their cauſeco tric, 
arethere all one: 
Andſothe giuer of thepaine, 
And he that is condemun'd to die. 
or 1, ornone. ., 


To diel care not any way,. 
Though without why,to diel greeue, 
as I doe (ce: 
But for backs heard herſay, 
None dicfor loue, for I beleeue 
none ſuch there be, 


T hen this thou ſhalt belegue by me 
Too late, and without remedie 

as did in bricfe : 
efraxerete, and thou ſhalt ſee, _ 


The 
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. Thelittle ſhe did ſatishe + | 
| | with after gricfe. 
'FINIS. Bar. Yong, * 


| In nn ms Wan 


& The Shepheards praiſe of his ſacred Diana. 


Raiſed be Diaxaes faire and harmeleſle light, 

Praiſed be the dewes,wherwith ſhe moiſts che ground: 
Pra.ſed be her beames, the glory of the night, 

Prais'd be her power,by which all powers abound. 


Praizd be her Nimphs, with whom ſhe decks the Woods, 
QPrais'.4 be her Knights, in whom true honour lives; 
- BPrais'd be that force, by which ſhe moues the floods, 
Letthat Ds-»a [hine which all theſe gives, 


Yn heauen Queene ſhe is among the Spheares, 
{She Miſtretle-like makes all things to be pure. 
ternity in her oftcl:aage the beares, 

She beauty is, by her the faire endure. 


Time weares her not, ſhe doth his Chariot guide, 
Mortality below her Orbe is plaſt; 

By her the vertue of the (tarres downe ſlide. 

In her is Vertues pertect Image calt. 


A knowledge pureitis her woorth to know: 
With Cices letthem dwell, that thinke not fo, 
| FINTS. [gnoto. 
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& The Shepheards dumpe. 


Ike deſart Woods, with darkſome ſhades obſcured, 
Where dreadful beaſts,where hatcfull horror raigneth, 
Suchis my wounded heart,whom ſorrow paineth, 


| 


The Trees are fatall ſhafts, to death inured, 
That cruell love within my heart maintaineth, | 
To whet my gricte, when as my ſorrow waineth, 


The ghaltly beaſts, my thoughts in cares aſſured, 
Which wadge me warre, whilſt heart no ſuccour gaineth, 
Wrh falſe ſuſpeRt; and feare that (till remaineth. || | 


The horrors, burning (ighs, by cares procured, 


Which forth I ſend, whilſt weeping eye complaineth, ; 
To coole the heate the helpletTe heart containeth, 

But ſhafts, but cares, ghs, horrors vnrecured, ) 
Werenought eſteenvd, it for their ran ores 
; Your Shepheards louemightbe by you regarded, ; 
FINIS. $.E.D. 7 
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| & The Nimph Dianaes Song. N 
VV that! poore ſoule was borne, - 


I was borne vnfortunate; | 
Preſently the Fates had ſworne, | | 'Þ 


To fore-tcll my haplelle ſtare. NE 
| Tuan 
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Titan his faire beames did hide, 
Phebe'clips'd her liluer light: 

In my birth my Mother died, 
Young and faire in heauie plight. 


P_ 
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And the Nurſe that gaue me ſuck; 

Hapletſewas in all her life : 

And 1 never had good luck, ; 
Being maydeor married wife. 


How'd well, and was belou'd, 
And forgetting, was forgot: 
0} Thisa hapletſe marriage mou'd, 
* | Greeuingthatit kills me not. 


With theearth would I were wed, 
| Theninſuch a grave of woes 
 *'Þ Daily tobeburied, 
Which noend nor number knowes, . 


ed, | Young my Father married me, 
Forc'd by my obedience: 
Syrens, thy faith, and thee 
[forgot without offence. 


Which contempt pay ſo farre, 

Neuer like was pail ſo much: 

lealoulies doe make ine warre, 

But without a cauſe of ſuch, 

' 

I doe goe with icalous eyes, 

1 | 1 9 my Folds, and tomy Sheepe : 
] And 
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And with icaloulte I riſe, 
When the day begins to peepe. 


At his Table I doe cate, 

In his bed with himl1 lie: 
But I take norelt, nor meate, 
Without cruell icaloulie. 


If I aske him what he ayles, 
And whereof he icalous is ? 
In his an{were then he failes, 
Nothing can heſay to this. 


In his face there is no cheere, 
Butheeuer hangs the head : 
In each corner he doth peere, 


And his ſpeechis {ad and dead. 


11l the pooreſoule lives ywis: 
That > hardly married is. 


FINIS. 
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q Rowlands Madrigal. 


| Loue reſt thee heere, 
Neuer yet was morneſo clecre, 
Sweet be notvnkinde, 
Let me thy fauour finde, 

Orelle for loue I dic. 


Harke 
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Harke this pretty bubling ſpring, 


How it makes the Meadowes ring, 
Loue now ſtand my friend, 
Here let all ſorrow end, ; 
And 1 will honour thee. 
Scewhere little Cupid lyes, 
Looking babies in her eycs. 
Cupid help me now, 
Lend tome thy bowe, 
to wound her that wounded ine. 
Here is nonetolee or tell, 
All our Flocks are feeding by, 
This banke with Roles [pred, 
Oh it is a dainty bed, 
fit for my Louc and me. 


Harke the birds in yonder Groaue, 
How they chaunt vnto my Louc, 
Louebe kinde to me, 
As I haue beene to thee, 
for thou halt wonne my harc. 

Calme windes blow you faire, 
Rock her thou ſweet gentle ayre, 
O the morne is noone, 
The cuening comestoo ſoone, 

to part my Loueand me, | 
The Roſes and thy lips doe twecte, 
Oh that life were halte ſo ſweet, 
Who would reſpe& his breatn, 
That mightdieſuch a death, 

oh thatlite thus might die. 
All the buthes that be neere, 
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With ſweet Nightingales bdſet, 
Let them ſing their fill | 
there's none ourioyes to let. 


Sunne why do#{t thou goe lo fall ? 
Oh why do'ſt thou make ſuch haſt ? 
It is tooearely yet, 
Soloone from ioyes toflit, 
why artthou fo vnkinde ? 
See my little Lambkins runne, 
Lookeon themtill I haue done, 
Haſt not on the night, 
Torob meof herlight, 
that live but by her eyes. 
Alas, ſweet Louc, we mult depart, 
Harke, my dogge begins to barke, 
Some bodie's comming neere, 
They ſhall not findevs heere, 
for feare of being chid. 
Take my Garland and my Gloue, 
Weareit for my ſake my Louc, 
To morrow on the greene, | 
Thou ſhaltbe our Shepheards Queene, 
crowned with Roſes gay. 


FINIS. Michaell Drayton, 
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q Alanius the Shepheard, his dolefull Song, complaining 
J | of Uimeniaesormetree. 


N? more (O cruell Nimph;) now haſt thou prayed 

Enough in thy reuenge, prouenot thine ire 

On him that yeelds, the fault is now appayed 

Vnto my colt : Now mollifie thy dire 

Hardnes, and breſt of thine fomuch obdured : 

And now raiſe vp (though lately it hath erred,) 

A poore repenting ſoule, thatin theobſcured 

Darknes of thy obliuion lyes enterred. 
Forit falls not in that, that ſhould commend thee: 
That ſuch a Swaine as I may once offend thee. 


If that the little Sheepe with ſpeed is flying 
From angry Shepheard (with his words afrayed) 
| Andrunnettyhere and there with fearefullcrying, 

And with great griefe is from the Flock eſtrayed : 

But when it now perceiues that none doth follow, 

Andall alone,ſo __ eltraying mourneth, 

Knowing what dangeritis in, with hollow 

And fainting bleates, then fearefull ic returneth 
Vnto the Flock, meanin no moretolcaue1t : 
Should it not be aiult ching to reccaue it? 


Lift vp thoſe eyes ( ]/menia) which ſo ſtately 
| Toview me, thou haſt lifted vp before me, 
—— | Fhat liberty, which was mine owne bur lately, 
.Giueme againe, and to theſame reſtore me : | 
And thatmild heart, ſotull of loue and pirtie, 
nive | Which thou did(t yce!d to mic, and ever owe me; 
| 2 Bcholg 
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Behold (my Nimph) I was not then ſo wittie 

To know that lincere loue that thou didſt ſhew me; 
Now wotfull man, full well I know and rue it, 
Although it was too late before I knew it. 


How could it be (my enemie?) ſay,tell me, 
How thou (in greater fault and errour being 
Then euer | wasthought) ſhould'ſtthusrepell me? 
And with new league and cruell title ſeeing 
Thy faith ſopure and worthy to be changed? 
And whatis that //wenia, that doth bind it 
Tolouc, whereas the ſame is molt eſtranged, 
And where it is impoſſible to findeit ? 
But pardon mezit herein I abuſechee: 
Sincethat the cauſe thou gau'lt me doth excuſe me. 


But tellmie now, what honour haſt thou ons 

Auenging ſuch afaultby thee committed, 

And there-vnto by thy occaſion trayned? 

What haue I done, that I hauenot acquitted? 

Or what exccllc that is not amply payed, 

Or ſutfer more, that I have not endured? 

What cruell minde, what angry brealt diſplayed, 

With ſauage heart, to fiercenetle fo adiured ? 
Would nor ſuch mortall griefe make milde & tender ; 
But that, whichmy fell Shepheardelſe doth render? 


Now as I hauepercciued well thy reaſons, 

Which thou haſt had, or halt yet to forget me, 

The paine;; the gricfes, the guiles of forced treaſons, 

That I have done, wherein thou firſt did(t ſet me: 

The paſſions,and thine cares and eyes refuſing _ 
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To peare and (ce me, meaningtovndoe me: 

Canv(tthou to know, or be but once peruling 

| Th'yrſought occaſions, which thou gau'it vnto me : 
Thou thould'it not haue where-with to more torment 
Norl to pay the fault my ralhnetle lent me. (me: 


FINTS. Bar. Your. 
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q Montanathe Shepheard, his lone to Aminta. 


Serue Aminta, whiter then the ſnowe, 
Straighterthen Cer, brighter thentheglalle : 
More tne in trip, then foote of running Roc, = 
Morepleaſantthin the held of Aluwring gralle, 
Moregladſome to my withering ioycs that fade : 
Then Winters Sunne,or Summers cooling ſhade, 


Sweeterthen {yelling Grape of ripeſt wine, 

Softer then feathers of the faireſt Swan: 

Smoother then let, more (tately then che Pine, 

Frether then Poplar, {maller then my ſpan. 
Clearerthen Phebus herie pointed beame: | 
Orlciecrult of Chriltals frozen ſtreame. 


* | Yetis ſhecurſterthen the Beare by kinde, 
And harder harted then the aged Oake: 
More gli then Oyle, moreficklethen the winde, 
More Rio then ſteelc, nu ſooner bent but broake. 
Loethus my ſeruiceis a laſting ſore: 
Yet will I ſerue, although 1 dietherefore, 
FINIS. 'Shep. Tomie. 
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'@ The Shepheards ſorrow for his Phzbes di/dame. 
H Woods vnto your walkes my body hies, J 
To looſethe trayterous bonds of tyring Loue, 

; Where trees, where hearbs, where flowers, 
Their native moiſture poures T| 
From forth their tender ſtalkes, to helpe mine eyes, J1( 
Yettheir vnited teares may nothing moue. 


Whenl bchold the faire adorned tree, 
Which lightnings force and Winters froſt reſiſts, 
Then Daphres ill betide, 
And Phebulawleile pride 
Enforce me ſay, euen ſuch my ſorrowes be: 
For ſelfe-diſdaine in Phebes heart conliſts. 


If I bebold the lowers by morning teares 
Looke louely ſweet : Ahthen forlornel crie 
Sweet ſhowers for Memon (hed, 
All lowers by you arefed. F, 
Whereas my pitteous plaint that (till appeares, 
Yeeldsvigour to her * rom and makes me dic, 


When regard the pretty glee-full bird, | 
With teare-full (yetdelightfull) notes complaine : 
I yeeld aterror with my tearcs, 
And while her mulicke wounds minecarcs, 7 
Alas ſay Il, when will my notes afford 
Such like remorce,who (till be-weepe my paine? 


hea] bchold vpon the leafelefſe bough 


The hapletle birlament her Loucs depart z 
I draw 
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I draw her biding nigh, 
| And litting downel ligh, 

| And lighing ſay : Alas, that birds auow 
A ſctled faith, yet Phebe (corncs my (mart. 


Thus wearie in my walke, and wofull too, 

> fiſpend the day, fore-ſpent with daily griete : 

Each obieR of diſtreile 

| My ſorrow doth exprelle. 

I doate on that which doth my hartvndoe: 
And honour her that ſcornes-to yeeld relicte, 
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© Eſpilus and Therion, herr contention in Song 
for the May-Lady. 


Eſpilns.” | 'Vne vp my voyce, a higher note I yeeld, 
To high conceit,;the Song muſt necds be hie: 


More high then ſtars, more firme then flintie field 

Are all my thoughts, in which I live and die. 
Sweet ſoule to whom 1 vowed.am a llaue : 
Let not wild woods fo great a treaſure have. 


Therion, The higheſt note comes oft from balſeſt minde, 
As ſhallow Brookes doe yecld the greate(t ſound: 
Secke other thoughts thy life or death tofinde, 
| Thy (tarres be falne,plowedis thy flinty ground. 
Sweet ſoulezletnot a wretch that ſerueth ſheep 
Among his Flock ſo fect atreaſure keep. 
Eſpila, 
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& The Shepheards ſorrow for his Phabes di/dame. 
Of Woods vnto your walkes my body hies, 
A þ/ Tolooſethe trayxterous bonds of tyring Loue, 
Where trees, where hearbs, where flowers, 
Their native moiſture poures 
From forth their tender ſtalkes, to helpe mine eyes, 
Yettheir vnited teares may nothing moue. 


Whenl bcholl the faire adorned tree, 
Which lightnings force and Winters froſt reſiſts, 
x Then Daphres ill betide, 
And Phebuslawlelſe pride | 
Enforce me ſay, euen ſuch my ſorrowes be: 
For ſelfc-diſdaine in Phebes heart conlilts, 


If I bebold the flowers by morning teares 
Looke louely ſweet : Ahthen forlorne ll crie 
Sweet ſhowers for Memmon (hed, 
All lowers by you arefed. 
Whereas my pitteous plaint that (till appeares, 
Yeelds vigour to her ſcornes, and makes me die, 


When regard the pretty glec-full bird, 
With tearc-full (yetdelightfull) notes complaine : 
I yeeld aterror with my tearcs, 
And while her muſicke wounds mine cares, 
Alas fay Il, when will my notes afford 
Such like remorce,who (till be-weepe my painc? 


When I behold vpon the leafeletTe bough 


The haplcile bir4lament her Loucs depart : 
I draw 
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I draw her biding nigh, 
| | And litting downel ligh, 

| And (ighing ſay : Alas, that birds auow 
A etl Faich, yet Phebe(corncs my (mart. 


Thus wearie in my walke, and wofull too, 
> [ſpend the day, fore-ſpent with daily griete : 
Each obieR of diſtreile 
My ſorrow doth exprelle. 
I doate on that which doth my hartvndoe: 
And honour her that ſcornes-to yeeld relicfe, 
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© Eſpilus a»d Therion, #herr contention in Song 
for the May-Laaj. | 


_F "Vne vp my voyce, a higher note I yeeld, - 
To high conceit,the Song muſt necds be hie: 


More high then ſtars, more firme then flintie field 

Are all my thoughts, in which I live and die. 
Sweet ſoule to whom I vowed am a flaue : 
Let not wild woods fo great a treaſure haue. 


Therion, The highelt note comes oft from baſeſt minde, 
As ſhallow Brookes doe yceld the greate(t ſound: 
Secke other thoughts thy life or death tofinde, 
| Thy (tarres be falne,plowedis thy flinty ground. 
Sweet ſoulegletnota wretch that ſerueth ſheep 
Among his Flock ſo fiweet atreaſure keep. 
Eſpilua, 
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Efpilus. Two thouſand Sheepel haue as white as milke, 5b 
Though notlo white as is thy louely face : 
The palture rict;, the wooll as ſoftas lilke, 
Allchis 1 giuz, let me polletle thy grace. 
But (Ull take heed, leſt thou thy (elte ſubmit: 
To onethat hath no wealth, & wants his wit, | V 


- 


Therion, Two thouſand Deere in wildeſt woods I haue, 
Them can I takc,but you I cannot hold : \ 
He is not poorewhocan his freedome aus, 
Bound but to you, no wealth but you I would, 
But take this beaſt,if beaſts you feare to miile:* 
For of his bealts the greatelt beaſt he is. 


Both kneeling to her Maieſlie. 
Eþilw. Tudge you;to whom all beauties force is lent: 
Therion, [udge you of louc, to whom all loue is bent. 


Thu Song was ſung before the Ourenes moſt ex. 
cellent Mueftic , in Wi:nſted Garden : as a conten- 
tion betweene a Forreſter and a Shepheard for the 
AMay-Ladie. 


FINIS. S. Phd. Siduey. 


_—__— 
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& Olde Melibeus Song, courting his Numph. 


ow Queene long waiting forhertrue-Loue, « Þþ 
Slaine by a Boare which he had chaſed, 


Left off her teares, and meembraced, 


ENGLANDS HELICON. * 


ilke, [She kiſt me ſweet, and call'd me new-Loue, 
| With my ſiluer haire ſhe toyed, 

In my ſtayed lookes ſhe ioyed. 
Boyes (hee ſayd) breede beauties ſorrow : 
mit:] . Olde men checreit euen and morrow. 
wit, [My face ſhe nam'd theſeate of fauour, 
All my defeRts her tongue defended, 
Ie My ſhape ſhe prais'd, but moſt commended 
My breath,more ſweete then Balme in ſauour. 
Beold man with me delighted, 
{4. Loue for loue ſhall be requited, 
itle;* With her toyes at laſt ſhe wane me: 

Now ſhe coyes that hath vadone me. 


- 
uw mm _ 
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@ The Shepheard Syluanus his Song. 


Y life (young Shepheardelle) for thee 
Ofnecdes to death mult pot : 

But yet my griefe mult (tay with me, 

After my life is loſt. 


ON 


The grieuous ill, by death that cured is, 
_ Continually _ remedy athand ;; 
But not that torment that\s like to this, 
That in ſlow time, and Fortunes meanes doth 


ſtand. 
And if this ſorrow cannot be . oY 


Ended with life (atmoſt : ) 
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What then doth this thing profitme) 


A ſorrow wonne or loſt ? | 


Yet all is oneto me, as now l tric 

a flattering hope, or that that had not beene yer: 
For if to day for want of itI die, | 

Next day I doenolelle for hauipg ſcene it. 


Faine would I die, to end and free 

This gricefe, that kills me moſt: 
If that it might beloſt with me, 

Or dic when life is loſt. 


FINIS. Bar. Yong.” 


. 
—_ Ce m——_— _ 


ha —— 


«4 Coridons S ong. 


A Blithe and bonny Country-Latſe, 
heigh hoe bonny-Lalle, 
Sate ſighing on the tender gratle, 
and weeping ſaid : will none come wooe me? 


' A fimicker Boy, a lither Swaine: 


heigh hoea ſmicker Swaine : 
That in his loue was wanton faine, 


with ſmiling lookes (traight came vnto her. 


When as the wanton Wench elpied, 
heigh hoe when the eſpied, 
The meanes to makeher (elte a Bride, 
ſhe limpred ſinooth like bonnie-bell : R 
The 


Dawound (quoth ſhe ) without reliefe, 


(2 


The Swaine thatſaw her (quint-eyed kinde, 
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heigh hoe by pant kinde, 
is armes about her body twin'd 
and (aid, Faire Laſle, how fare ye, well ? 


The Countrie-Kit ſaid, well forſooth, 
heigh hoe well forſooth, 


But that I haue a longing tooth, 

alonging tooth that makes me crie : 
Alas (aid he) whatgarres thy griefe, 

heigh hoe what garres thy griefe? 


| feare a maydthart I ſhall dic. 


[f that be all, the Shepheard ſayd, 
heigh hoethe Shepheard fayd, 
lle make thee wie it gentle Mayde, 
and ſorecurethy maladie ; 
Hereon they kiſt with many an oath, 
2, heigh hoc many an oath, 
And forc God Pas did plight theirtroath, 
ſo tothe Church apace they hie. 


And God ſend every pretty peate, 
heigh hoe the pretty peate, 
That feares to die of this conceit, 
ſo kinde a friend to helpe at laſt: 
Then Maydes ſhall neuer long againe, 
heigh hoe tolong againe. 
When they findeeaſe for ſuch apaine. 
thus my Roundelay is pall. 
FINIS. Thom, Lodge. 
C The 
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Pl The Shephearads Sonnet, 


M” faireſt Ganimede diſdaine me not, Se 
Thoxgh ſilly Shepheard [, preſume to lowe thee, ||- 
Though 7 harſh $ ongs and Sonnets cannot mou Su 
{*Tet to thy beauty is my loue no blot : (thee 
' Apollo, Toue, and mary Gods beſide ( Swaines, 
Sdain'd not the name ,of (ountry Shepheard IS 
Nor want wepleaſures though we take ſome paines, 
We lixe contemtedly : A thing call d pride NS 
Which (6 corrupts the Court and exery place, 
(Each place I meane where learning is negledted, 
» And yet of late, enen learnings ſelfe's mfetted,) 
I hyow not what it meanes in any caſe. 
We: onely (when Molorchus gms to peepe, ) i 
Learne for to fold, andto onfold our Sheepe, 
FINIS. Rich. Barnefield. |* 
by 
 Seluagia and Siluanus, their Songs to Diana, [ 
Sel. | See thee iolly Shepheard merrie, * US 
| And firme thy faith, and ſound as a berry. 
Sil, Loucgaue meioy, and Fortune gaue it, 
As my delire could wiſh to haue it. $ 
What didſt thou wiſh, tell me (feet Louer,) s 


Set, 


Whereby thou mighr'ſt ſuch joy recouer ? 


St, 


q 


l, 
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To loue where Joueſhould be inſpired : 
Sincetherc's nomoreto be delired. 


In this great glory and great gladnes, 

Think(t thou t» hauc no touch of ſadnes ? 
Good Fortune gaue me notſuchelory: 
To mock my Loue, or make melorrie. 


If my firme loue I were denying, 

Tell me, with {ſighs would'lt chou be dying ? 
Thole words(in icalt)to heare thee ſpeaking: 
For very griefethis hart is breaking. * 


Yet would'{t thou change, I pre-theetellme, 
In ſeeing one that did excecll me ? 

Ono, tor how canl aſpire, 

To more, then to mine ownedelire 2. 


Such great affeftion do'ſt thou beare me : 
As by thy words thou ſeenvſtto (weareme ? 
Of thy deſerts,to which a debter 


I am, thou mailt demaund this better. 


Sometimes me thinks, that I ſhould ſweare it, 
Sometimes me thinks, thou ſhould'lt not beareit. 
Onely inthis my hap doth grieve me, 
And my delire,not to belecueme. 


Imagine that thou do'lt not Joue mine, 

But ſomebraue beautie thar's aboue mine. 
Touch athing ((weet) doe not will me, 
Wherefayning of the (ame doth kill me. _ 

Sel, 
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' Sel, _ I ſee thy firmenelle gentle Louer, 


More then my beautie can diſcouer. 
Sil, And my good fortuneto be higher 
Then my deſert, but not delire. 


FINIS. Bax. Tong. 


ll — 


__ 


« Montanus his Madrigal. 
hp was a Vallie gawdie greene, 
Where Dan at the Fount was ſeene, 
Greene it was, 
And did palle 
All other of Dianaes bowers, 
In the pride of Floraes flowers. 


A Fount it was that no Sunne (ces, 
Cirkled inwith Cipres trees, 
Set lo nie, 
As Phebus eye 
Could not doethe Virgins ſcathe, 
Toſecthem naked when they bathc. 


She ſatethere all in white, 
Colour fitting her delight, 
Virginsſo 
Oughtto goe: 
For white in Armorie is plaſte. 
To be the colour that is chalte, 


Her taffata Callock you mightlee, 
Tucked vp aboue her knees - , 


—Y 


Which 
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Which did ſhow 
There below 


J Legges as white as Whales bone 
So white and chaſte was neucr none, 


' Hard by her vpon the ground, 
Sate her Virgins in a round, 
Bathing their 
Golden haire, 
And linging all in notes hie: 
Fie on Venus flattering eye, 


Fieon Love, it is a toy, 
Cupid witlelle , and a boy, 
All his fres, 
And deſires, | 
Are plagues that God ſent from on higg 
To peſter men with miſerie, 


As thus the Virgins did diſdaine 
Lovers ioy and Louers paine, 
Cupid nie 
Didecſpic 
Greeuing at D:anaes Son 
Slily ttol: theſe Maides amang, 


His bow of ſtcele, darts of fire, 
He ſhot amongſt them ſweet delire, 
Which {traite flics. 
In their eyes, 
And at the entrance madethem ſtart, 
For it ranne from.cyeto hart. 


| K | C abſtg 


1 
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Califto ſtraite ſuppoſed Ione, 
Was faire and frolique for to loue. 
Dias (he, 
8 Scap'd not tree, 
or well I wote heere vpon, 
Shelou'd the Swaine Endimus. 


Clitia, Phebus, and Chlory eye 
Thought none ſo faire as AMercyrie, 
Ueme thus 
Did diſcuile 
By her Sonne in darts of fire: 
None(o chaſte to check detire. 


Dian roſe with all her Maydes, - 
Bluſhing thus at Loues braides, 
With tighs all 
Shew their thrall, | 
And flinging thence,pronounc'd this faw : 
Whaf'fo ſtrong as Loucs [weet law ? 


F INIS. Ro. Greene. 


—_—_— "CE 
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© Aſtrophellro Stella his third Song. 


- Orpheus woyce had force to breathe ſuch muſiques lone 
Through pores of ſenceleſſe trees,as it conld make them moue: 
If ſtones good meaſure dannc'd,the Thebane walls to build 
Tocadence of therunes, which Amphyons Lyre did yeeld : 
More caxſe 4 like cffe(t at leaſi-wiſe bringeth, 
O ſtones,O trees, learnc kearing, Stella ſmgeth. 


* 
—_ Oy 
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f Lone might ſweet'n (0 a boy of Shepherds broode, 
To mahe a Lyzard dull to taſte Loues date food : 


tk Eagle fierce conld ſo in Grecian Mayde delight, 


< his loht was her eyes, her death his endleſſe nicht : 
Earth gauc that Lone, heau'n I trow Lowe defnetk, 
O Beaſts, O Birds, looke, Loxe,loe, Stella ſurnerh. 


The birds, tones, and trees, feele this, andfeeling Lone, 

| And if the trees, nor ſtones ſtirre not the ſame toproue : 

Nor beaffs,or birds doe come wnto this | leſſed gaze, 

Inow, that ſmall Loxe is quicke, and great Loue dath amaze. 
They are amaz,d , but you with reaſon armed, 

O eyes,O eares of men, how-are you charmed ? 


FINIS. $. Phil. Sidney. 


* 
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F eA Song betweene Syrenus and Syluanus. 


aca. 0 7 Ho hath of Cupids cates & daintierpraied, 
May feed his ſtomach with them at hu plea- 
If m his drinke ſome eaſe hehath aſſayed, ( (we: 
Then let him quench his thirſt ins without meaſure : 
And i his wepons pleaſant in their manner, 
Let him embrace his ſtandard and his banner. 
For being free from hin:,and quate exempted - © 
Toyfrdll I amr, axd proud, and well contented. 


OY 


youanus. Of Cupids daintie cates who hath not prayed, 
May be depriued of them at his pleaſure : 
ll If wormewoodm htc drinke ke hath aſſayed, 
K 2 Let 


EN 
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Let hins not quench bu thirſting without meaſure : 5 
And if bie weapons in their cruell maner, 

Let him abucre hic ſtandard and his banner; > | 

For ] not free from hin, and not exempted, 

Toyfull I am, and proud, andwell contented, 4 


Syrenus. Lome's ſo expert in gining many a trouble, 
That now ] know not why he ſhould be praiſed: 
He « ſo falſe, ſp changmy, and ſo double, 
That with great — muſt be diſpraiſed. 
Lowe in the ends ſuch atarring paſſion, 
That none ſhould truſt unto his peeniſh faſwon, | = 
For of all miſchiefe he's the onely Maſter : 
And to my good atorment and dilofter. 


Syluanus. Lowe's ſo expert in giuing ioy,not trouble, ) 
That now [ know not but be ſhould be praiſed : 
He us ſovrnue, ſo conſtant, nener double, 
That in my minde he ſhould not be diſprazſed, . 
Lone mm the end uc ſuch a pleaſmg paſſion, Coy 
That one may truſt unto hu faſhion. " Þ 
For of all good he is the oncly Maſter : 
eAnd foe unto my harmes,and my diſafter. 


Syrenus, Net in theſe ſayings to be proow'd ater, 
He knowes that doth not loue, nor us beloued : : 
Now nights and dayes I reſt, as 1 deſire, 
After I had (uch griefe from me remoned. Wiet 
And cannot Ibe glad, ſince thus eſtranged, 
Ay ſelfe from falſe Diana I haue changed? | 
Hence,hence,f.lſe Lome, I wil not entert awe tht 
Since to thy torments thou do ſt [ceke to trame me 
Syluan 


CS 
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Syluanus. Not in theſe (ayings to be prox'd a ther, 
He knowes that loxes, and is againe belowed: 
| Now nights and _—_ I reſt in [weet deſire, 
eAficr I had ſuch 4 fortune proned: 
, And cannot I be glad, fince not eftranged, 
My ſelfe mto Seluagia I haze changed? 
ome ,come, good Lone, and [ will entertaine thee, 
Since to thy ſweet content thouſeek' ſito traine me. 


FINIS. Bar. Yong. 


) BY — — — ——— 


< Ceres Song in emnation of Cinthia. 


Well Ceres now, for other Gods are ſhrinking, 
Pomona pinecth, 
Fruitletls her tree : 
Faire Phebxs ſhineth 
Onely on me. | 
Conceit doth make me ſmile whilſt I am thinking, 
' How euery one doth read my ſtorie, 
How euery bough on Ceres lowreth, 
Cauſe heauen plenty on me powreth, 
And they in leaues doe onely glory, 
All other Gods of power bereaucn, 
Ceres onely Queene of heauen. 


With roabes and flowers let me be dreiled3 
(mthia that ſhincth 
Isnot fo cleare: 
Cunthia declineth 
When Iappeare. 
K 3 | Yet 


132 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


| Yetin this Iſle ſhe raignes as bleiled, o 
| And every one at her doth wonder, | Y 
| And inmy eares (till fond fame whiſpers * | 
Cinthia (hall be Ceres Miſtres, 

But firſt my Carre (hall riuein ſunder. 
Helpe Phebu helpe, my fall is uddaine : 
Cinthia, C inthia mult be Soucraigne. 


T 945 Song was ſunz before her Maieſtie at 

Bitlam, che Lady Rutlels:, tn Prograce, 

The «Authors name wnkrowne to me, ff 
= 0 


i 
i L—— 
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JT APaſtorall/Ode to an hononrable friend, W 


A} ifs blooming prime, 
Bleake Winter being fled : . V 
. From compatle of theclime, 

Where Nature lay as dead, 'F 
The Riuers dull'd withtime, 
The greene leaues withercd. 

Freſh Zephyr: (the Welterne brethren) be ; 

So ththonour of your fauour is ro me. 


A 
For as the Plainesreuine, E 
And put on yourhfull greene: - | 
Asplants begin to thriue, T 
That difattir'd had beene : 
And Arbours now aliug, A 
In former pope are ſeen; 
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So if my Spring had any flowers before : 
| Your breath Faxonumes hath encrealt the ſtore. 


FINIS. E.B. 


&T «A Nimphs d:{daine of Loue. 


Pl HY downe a downe did Dialing, 
e, amongſt her Virgins ſitting : 
\ þ Then loue there is novainer things 
for Maydens molt vnfittings 
p And fo thinke I, with a downe downe derric. 


When women knew no woe, 

but liu'd them-ſelues to pleaſe : 
Mens fayning guiles they did not know, 

the ground of their dilcale.. 
Vnborne was falſe ſuſpeR), 

no thought of icalouſic : 

' From wanton toyes and fond affeQ, 
the Virgins life was free. 
Hey down a down did Dian ling,&c 


At length men vied charmes, 
to which what Maides gauecare: 
Embracing gladly endletſe harmes: 
anone enthralled were. 
Thus women welcom'd woe, 
\ | diſpuis'd in name of loue : 
A icalous Fell, a painted ſhow, 
ſo ſhall they findethat proug 
ES. Hey 


CI ————_—_ 
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£ Hey downe a downe did Dies (ings 
"_ among(ther Virgins ſitting : 


| Thenlonethereis novainer thing, | y 
for Maidens moſt vnfitting. | 
- And fothinke I, with a downe downe derrie. 
| > 
FINTS. Tonoto, ; 
hs Gs aro Nm—_—_ ( 


5 Apollos Loxe-Song for fare Daphne. 


} 
Y heart and tongue were twins, at once conceaued, 


Fhe eldeſt was my heart, borne dumbe by deſtinic: 
Thelaſt my tongue, of all ſweet thouFhes bercaued, 

Yer ſtrung and tun'd, to play harts harmonie. 

Both knit in one, ahd yet a-ſunder placed. 

What hart 'would ſpeake, the tongue doth Kill diſcouer: 
| Whattongue doth ſpeake, is of the heart embraced, 

| And both are one, to make a new-found Louer. 

| New-found, and onely found in Gods and Kings, 
Whoſe words are deeds, but deeds not words regarded: | . 
Chaſte thoughts doe mount,and flie with (wiſteſt wings, 

My loue with paine, my paine with lolſe rewarded. 

Engraue vpon this:tree Daphnes perfeCtion : 

That neither men nor Gods can force afteQiion, 


—_ £ a wes we! 


Thic Dittie was ſuns before her Maieftie, at the 
right honourable the Lord Chandos, at Sudley 
Caftell, at her laſt bemg there im prograce, The 

j 


- 


Amnthor thereof 1mbnowne. 


| IIS — 
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& The Shepheard Delicius bis Ditrie, 


___ a greater foe did Loue diſdaine, 
Or trode on gratle ſo gay, | 
Nor Nimph greene leaues with whiter hand hath rent, 
More golden haire the wind did neuer blow, 
Nor fairer Dame hath bound in white attire, 
Or hath in Lawne more gracious features tied, 
Then my {weet Enemie, 


Beautic and chaſtitie one place refraine, 

In her beare equall ſway : 
Fillingthe world with wonder and content. 
But they doe giue me paine and double woe 
Since loue and beautie kindled my delire, 
And cruell chaſtitie from me denied 

All ſenceof iollitie, 


There is no Roſe, nor Lilly after raine, 

Nor flower in moneth of May, 
Nor pleaſant meade, nor greenein Sommer ſent, 
That ſeeing them, my minde delighteth ſo, - 
As that faire lower which all the heauens admire, 
Spending my thoughts on her, in whom abide 

All grace and gifts on hie, 


Methinks my heauenly Nimphl fee againe 
Her neck and brealt diſplay : 
Seeing the whitelt Ermine to frequent 
Some phlaine, or lowers that make the faireſt ſhow, 
O Gods, I neuer yet beheld her nicr, 


[3 
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Or farre, in ſhade, or Sunne, that ſatisfied 
I was in paſfling by. 


The Meade, the Mount,the Riuer, Wood, and Plaine 
Wirth all cheir braue array, ; 
Yeeld not ſuch ſweet; as that faire face that's bent 
Sorrowes and ioy in each ſoule to beſtow 
In equall parts, procur'd by amorous fire 
Beauty and Loue in hertheir force hauctried, 
* toblind cach humaneeye, 


Each wicked mind & will,which wicked vice doth ſtain, '|| 
| her vertues breake and (tay: 


All ayresinfe& by ayre are purg'd and (ſpent, 
' Though of a great foundation they did grow. 


O body, that ſo brwea ſoule do'lt hire, 


And bleiled foule, whole vertues euer pried 


aboue the (ſtarricskic. 


Onely for her my life in ioyes I traine 
my ſoule(ings many a Lay: 


 Muling onher, new Seas I doe inuent 


Of ſoueraigne ioy, wherein with pride I rowe, 

The deſerts for her ſakeI doerequire, 

For without her, the Springs of ioy are dried 
and that doe debie. 


Sweet Fate, that to a noble deede do'lt Nraing, 
and lift my heart to day : 
Sealing her there with glorious ornament, 
Sweet ſcale, ſweet griefe, and ſweeteſt overthrow. ( | 


Sweet miracle, whoſe fame cannot expire, 
Sweet 
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Sweet wound, and golden ſhaft, that ſo eſpied 

\ ſuch heauenly companie 
' Of beautics graces in ſweet vertues died, 
As like were neuer in ſuch yeares deſcried, 


FINIS.. Bar. Yong, 
—__—_————_—_— __—_—_—_——_—n rs —_—_— — 
« Amintas for his Phillis, 
,'l Vrora now began to riJe agaive, 


Frommwatry conch,and from old Tithons fide + 
In hopeto kiſſe upon Aeian pl.une 
Young Cephalus, and through the golden glide 
On Eafterne coaſt he caſt [o great a light, 
That Phzbus thought it time to make retire 
From Thetis bower, wherein he ſpent the night, 
To light the world againewith heanenly fue. 


No ſooner gan hu winged Steedes to chaſe 

The Stigian nizht, mantled with durkie vale : 

But m_ Amintas haſterh han a pace, 

In deſerts thus,.to weepe a wofull tale. 

You ſilent ſhades, and all that dwell therein, 

As birds, or beaſts, or wormes that creepe on ground : 
Diſpoſe your ſelues to teares, while I begin 

Torue the griefe of mine cternall wound. 


e And dolefull ghofts, whoſe nat wre flies the lirhs, 
Come ſeate your ſclnes with me on ex'ry ſide : 
And while I due for want of my delight, 
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Lament the woes through fancie me betide, 
Phillis is dead, the marke of my deſire, 

My cauſe of lone, and ſbiprrack of my wyes, 
Phillis 4 gone that (et my heart on fire, 
That clad my thoughts with ruinouh annoyer. 


Phillis zs fled, and bides I wote not where, 
Phillis (a/as }the prar/e of woman-kinae : 
Phillis rhe Surne of this our Hemiſphere, 
IWhoſe beames made me, and many others blode, 
But blmded me {poore $waine) aboue the reſt 
That like olde Oedi pus / lixe in thrall: 
Stulfeele the woorſt, and nener hope the beſt, 
My murth m moane, and honey drown'd in gall. 


Her faire, but cruel eyes, bewitcht my fight, 
Her ſweet but fading fpeech enthrall d my thought. 
eAnd mher deedes I reaped ſuch delight, 
es brought both will and libernie to nought. 
Therefore all hope of happineſſe adrew, 
eAdiew deſire, the ſource of all my care : 

aire tells me, my wenle will nere renue, 


Till thus my ſonle doth paſſe in Charons Crave. 


Meane time my min1e muſt (uffer Fortuncs ſcorne, 

Ay thoughts ftull wound, like wounds that fill are greene * 
Ay weakened limbs be layd on beds of thorne, 

My life decayes, although my death's fore-ſcenc. 

Mme eyes, now eyes no more, but Seas of tearer, 

Weepe on your fill, to coole my burning breſt : 

Where loxe did place deſire, twixt hope and feares, 
(1/ay) deſire, the eAmthozr of vieſt., 


And 
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And would to God, Phillis where ere tho be, 
Thy ſoxle did ſee the ſower of mine eſtate - 
Q | — ecclips d, for onely want of thee 

Ay being with my ſelfe at foule debate. 
My kumble vowes, my (uffer ance of woe, 
My ſobs and ſighs, and exer-watching eyes: 
My platine teares, my wandring to dfee, 
My will to die, my nener ceaſing cries, 


No doubt but then theſe ſorrowes would perſipade, 
The doome of death, to cut my vitall twiſt ; 

'llt That | with thee amndF? thi infernall ſhade, 
And thouwith me might ſport vs aswelſt. 
Oh if thou wate on faire Proſerpines traine, 
And heareſt Orpheus neere thiElizien ſprings: 
Entreate thy D weene to free thee thence agame, 


And let the T hracian guide thee with his ſtrings. 


FINIS. Tho. Watſon, 


—_— 
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q Fauſtus and Firmius ſing to their Nimph by turnes. 


Firmins. Of mine owne ſelfe I doe complaine, 
And not for louing thee ſowuch, 


Butthat in deede thy power Is ſuch 
That my true loue it doth reſtraine, 
And onely this doth giue me paine, 
For taineI would 


Loue her more; it that I could. 
Panitne, 


/4" ENGLANDS HELICON. 
F.xitus. Thou do'lt obſerue who doth not ſee, 


To be belou'd a great deale more: 
But yet thou ſhalt not finde ſuch tore 
Of loue 1n others as in me: 
For all I hauel give to thee, 
| Yetfainel would 
Louec thee more, if that I could. 


' Firmius.O trie no other Shepheard Swaine, 
And care not other Loues to proue, 


Thou canſt not{uch as mine ohbtaine. 

And woulg'lt thou haucin loue more gaine? 
O yet I would 
Louethee more, if that I could. 


F.axitus, Impollibleitis (my friend) 
P That any one ſhould me excell - 
| Inlouc, whoſe louc I will refell, 
| If that wich me he will contend: 
My loue nocquall hath, nor end. 
And yectI1 would 
Loue her more; if that I could. 


Firmins, Behold how Loue my ſoule hath charm'd, 
Since firſt thy beauties 1 did ſee, 
(Whichis but little yetro me;) 
My freeſt ſencesI haue harnv'd 
(To loue thee) leauing them vnarm''d:; 
= And yet I would 
4 Louetheemorg if that I could. 


Fans; 


Who though they giuethee all their lone: 


Fan 


re 
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Fant. 1 eucrgaue, and giue thee ſtill 
Such (tore of loue, as Louchath lentme: 
', And therfore wel thou mailt contentthee, 
That Love doth ſoenrich my fill : 
But now behold my chieteſt will, 
T hat tfaine I would 
Loue thee more,.it that I could. 


] FINIS. Bar. Tong. 
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| 
« Sireno 4Shepheard, haumg a locke of his faire Nimphs 
haire, wrapt about with greene ſilke, mournes 
thus im a Loue-Dittis, 


WNTE chang's here, O haire, 

I ſee fince I ſaw you? 

How ill fits you this greene to weareg 
For hope the colour due? 

In deedeI well did hope, 

Though hope were mixt with feare : 
Noother Shepheard ſhould haue ſcope 
Onceto approach this heare. 


Ah haire, how many dayes, 

My D:an made me ſhow, 

With thouſand prettie childiſh playes, 

If I ware you orno? 

Alas, how oft with teares, 

(Oh teares of guilcfull breſt: ) 

She ſeemed full of icalous feares, 

WhergatI did butielt? _q 
| © 
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Tell me O haire of gold, 
If I then faultie be: 
That truſt thoſe killing eyes I would, 
Since they did warrantme? 
Have younot ſeenc her moode, 
What ſtreames of teares the ſpent ; 
Till that I fare my faith ſoltood, , 
As her words had it bent? 


Who hath ſuch beautic ſcene, : 
In one that changeth ſo? 7 
Or where oneloues, ſo conſtant beene, | 
Who euer ſaw luch woe ? 7 
Ah haires, you are not grieu'd, 
Tocome from whence you be: D 
Seeing how once you ſaw I liu'd 
To lee me as you lee. | | Ta 
On ſandie banke of late, D; 
I ſaw this woman lit : 
Where, Sooner die then change my ſtate, Ta 
She with her finger writ. 
Thus my beliefe was ſtay'd, Du, 
Behold Loues mighty hand | 
On things, were by a woman lay'd, Tas 
And written in the ſand. P 
_ HDn 
Tranſlated by $. Phil. Sidney , out of 
Diana of Montmaigr. Tam 
_—_ _—— —_————__ 
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& eA Song betweene Tauriſius and Diana, an/wering 
ver(e for verſe. 


T awriſins. 3 Los cauſe why that thou do'lt denie 
Tolooke on me; (weet foe impart ? 
Diana, Becauſethat doth not pleaſe theeye. 
Which doth offend and grieue the hart. 
T auri/ins, Whatwoman is, or euer was, 
That when ſhelovoketh,coulld be mow 2 
Diana, She that reſolues her lite to palle, | 
i Neithertoloue, nor to be lou'd. 
Tawriſi, There is no heart fo fierce and hard 
Thatcan ſo much torment aſoule : 
Diana, Nor Shepheard of fo ſmall regard, 
Thatreaſonwill(o _ controule, 
Tawriſms, How falls it out Loue doth not kill 
| Thy crueltie with ſome remorce ? 
Diana. Becanle that Loue is but a will, | 
And free-will doth admit no force. 
Tawriſies, Behold what reaſon now thou halt, 
To remedie my louing ſmart ; 
Diana, Thevery ſame bindes meas faſt, 
To keepeluch danger from my hart. 
Tawriſmus, Why do#lt thou thus torment my minde, 
And to what end thy beautie keepe ? 
Diana, Becaule. thou call'{t me (till vnkinde, 
. Andpittileile when thou do'it weepe, 
Tawriſas, Is it becauſe thyscrueltic 
In kilting me doth never cnd ? 
= 11ians; - Nay,for becauſe | meane thereby, 


F My heart from ſorrow to defend. 
$E: Tanriſi. 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


Taxriſas. Be bold ſo foule I am no way 

Asthou do'lt thinke, faire Shepheardelle : 
Dias. With this cont:nt thee, thatI ſay, | 
| That I belceue the ſame no letle. 
Tawiſuu, What, after giuing meſuch ſtore 

Of paſſions,.do'{tthou mock me too ? 

Diana If anſweres thou wilt any more, 
Goe ſecke them without more adoo. 


FINIS. Bar. Yong. R 


"w | d 


Another Song before her Aaieitie at Oxford, ſung by 4 
9 comely Shepheard, attended on by ſundry - 
Shepheards and Nimphs. 


Earbs, words, andſtones, all maladzes hawe cured, 
Hearbs, words, and ſtones, I v/ed when I loxed : 
Hearbs [mells, words winde, ſtones haranes hane procured, 
By ſtones, nor words, nor hearbs her nainde was moned. 
1 ash'd the cauſe : this was a womans reaſon, 
HMongit kearbs are weedes, and thereby are refuſed : 
Deceite as well as truth ſpeakes words in {eaſon, 
Falſe ſlones by foiles hane many one abuſed, 
T figh'd, and then ſhe ſaid, my fancie ſmoaked, 
I gaz'd, ſhe (aid, my lookes were follies glancing : 
Tſounded dead, ſhe ſaid, my lone was choaked, 
I ſtarted wp, ſhe (aid, my thoughts were dancing, 
Oh ſacred Lore, if thou haue any Godhead : 
Teach other rules to winne a maydenhcad : 


FINIS. eo Lnonimnui } 
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& The Shepheards Song : a( roll or Himne 
/ for Chriſtmas, 
ors Mulicke, ſweeter farre 
Then any Song is ſweet: 
Sweer Mulicke heauenly rarc, 
Mine eares (QO peeres) doth greete. 
You gentle Flocks, whoſe Re pearl'd with dewe, 
Reſemble heauen, whom golden dropsmake bright: 
Liſten, O liſten, now, O not to vou 
Our pipes makeſport to ſhorten wearie night. 
But voyces molt diuine, 
Make blistullHarmonie: 
' Voyces that ſceme to ſhine, 
For what elſe clearesthe skie? 
Tunescan we heare, but not the Singers (cc; 
The tunes diuine, and ſo the Singers be. 


Loe how the firmament, 
Within an azure told : 
- Theflockof (larres hath pent, 
That we might thembehold. 
«& from their beames proceedethnot this light, 
orcan their Chriltals ſuch refleion giue: 
Vhat then doth makethe Element ſobright ? 
he heauens are come downe vpon earth toliue, 
But harken tothe Song, 
Glory to glarics King: 
| - Andpeaceall menamong, 
| TheſcQueriſters doe ling. 
Angelsehey ate, as alſo (Shephcards) liee, 
Whom in our feare we doc admire to lee, 
L 2 


| 


vi = | 


S_ 
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Let not amazement blinde 
Your ſoules (ſaid he) annoy : z 
To you and all mmankinde, : 
My mellage bringeth ioy. 
For loc the worlds great Shepheard now is borne 
Abletled Babe, an ſakane fall of power : 
Afterlong night, vp-riſen is themorne, 
Renowning Bethlem in the Saviour. 
Sprung is the perfe& day, | 
- By Prophets ſcene afarre : 
Sprung is the mirthtull May, 
Which Winter cannot marre, 
In Damids Citie doth this Sunne appeare : 


Cloudcdin fleſh, yet Shephcards lit wehere, : 
FINTIS. E. B. 
| 
« Aclileus his Caroll, for ivy of the new mariage, ; 
betweene Syrcnus and Diana, | 


Sap now each Meade with flowers be depainted, Y 
Of ſundry colours (weeteſt odours glowing : 
Roſes yeeld forth your ſmelsſo finely tainted, 
Calme windesthe greene leaues moue with gentle 
The Chriſtall Rivers lowing - (blowing 
With waters beencreaſcd : 
Andinceeach one from ſorrow now hath ceaſec 
From mourntull plaints and ſadnes, (gladnes 
Ring forth faire Namphs your ioyfull Songs fo} © 


L 


ed 
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Let Springs and Mecades all kinde of ſorrow baniſh, 

And mournfull haits the tearesthatthey are bleeding : 
Jet gloomie cloudes with ſhining morning vaniſh, 

Let cuery bird reioyce that now is breeding. 
Andlince by new proceeding, 
With mariage now obtained, 
A greatcontent by great contempt i5 gained, 
And you deuoyd of ladnes, (gladnes. 
Ring forth faire Nimphs your ioyfull Songs for 


Who can make vs to change our fhrme delires, 
And ſouleto leaue her {trong determination, 
And makevs freeze in Ice, and inelt in fires, 
And nicel(t hearts to love with emulation, 
Who rids vs from vexation, 
And all our minds commandcth ? 
But greaz Felicia, that his might withſtandeth 
Thathll'd our hearts with ſadnes, (oladnes. 
Ring forth faire Nimphs your ioyfull Song3 for 


Your helds with their diſtilling fauours cumber 
(Bridegroome and happy Bride)each heaucnly power: 
Your Flocks, with double {our encrea»d in number, 
May neverta(t vnſauorie grafle and ſower. 
The Winters froſt and ſhower 
Your Kids (your pretie pleaſure) 
May neuer hurt, and blett with ſo much treaſure, 
Todriue away all ſadncs : (oladnes. 
Ring forth faire Nimphs your ioyfull Songs for 


et 
fo Of that ſweet ioy delight vo with ſuch meaſure, 


L 


Betweene you both taiteil]ue to ingender : 
4 Longer 


1h. 
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Longerthen Ne#tor may you liuc in pleaſure, 
The Gods to youſuch (weet content ſurrender, 
That may make mild and eender 
The bealts in cuery mountaine, 


And gladthe helds, and Woods, and euery Foun- 


Abiuring former ſadnes, \. (raing, 
Ring torth faire Nimphs , your ioyfull Songs for 
(gladnes, 


Let amorous birds with ſweeteſt notes delight you, 
Let gentle windes refreſh you with their blowing : 
Let fields and Forrelts with their good requite you, 
And Flora decke the ground whereyou are going, 
Roſes and Violets (trowing, 
The laſmine and the Gilliflawer, 
With many more, andneuer in your bower, 
To talt of hovthold ſadnes : | 
' Ring forth faire Nimphs your ioyfull Songs for 
| (gladnes. 
Concord and peace hold you for aye contented, 
And inyour ioyfull ſtate liue you ſoquiet ; 
That with the plague of icalouſte tormented 
Yeu may not be, nor fed with Fortunes dict. 
And that your names way flic yet, 
To hills vaknowne with glorie. 
Butnow becauſe my brealt ſo hoarce, and ſorrie 
It faints, may reſt from ſinging: 


End Nimphs your Songs that in the clouds are 
_ (ringing. 
FINTIS. Bar. Tong, 
OMe" LS 
« Philiſtus 


\ 


ry 
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© Philiſtus frewellro falſe Clorinda. 


Loridafalſe adiew, thy loue torments me * 


_ Let Thirſs haue thy heart, lince he contents thee: 
"C Oh gricteand bitter anguiſh, 

or * Forthee [languiſh, 

ts Faine I (alas) would hide it; 


Oh, but who can abideit? 
I can, 1 cannot I abide it. 

Adiew, adiew then, 
Farewell, 

Leaue my death now deſiring : 

For thou haſt thy requiring. : 

Thus ſpake Phils#tus, on his hooke relying : 
And (weetly fell adying. 


"” FINIS. Ontof M.Morleys Maarigals. 


ws ®. 
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« Roſalindes Iadrigall. 


Ouein my boaſome like a Bee, 
doth ſucke his ſweet : 
Now with his wings, he playes withme, 
C Ws 
now with his feete. 
Within mine eyes he makes his neſt, 
His bed amid(t my tender breſt, 
4 My kitles are his daily feaſt, 
And yet he robs me of my reſt. 


Ahwantoa will ye ? 


Lo \ 
- 


'Y 
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And if I ſleepe, then pierceth he, 
with prettie {light : | 
And _ his pillow __ knee, | 
the live-long night. 
StriceI my park wa the ſtring,\ | 9 
He muticke playes if I butling, y 
He lends me cuery lonely thing, 
Yee cruell he my heart doth ſting. its 
Whiſſt wanton, (bill ye. . 
& 
Elfe I with Roſes cuery day 
will whip ye hence : [ 
And binde ye whenye long to play, : 
for your offence. h & 
Ile ſhut mine eycsto keepe ye in, 
Ile makeyou faſt it for your linne, 's 
He count your power not woorth a pin. 
Alas, what hereby ſhall I winne P 
If he gaine-ſay me ? 
Te; $ 
What if | beat? the wanton Boy | 
- with many a rod? 4 
He will repay me with annoy | 
becauſc a God. $ 
Then (it thou ſatcly on my knee, | 
And let thy bower my hoſome be : = 
Lurkein mine eyes, I like of thee. 
O Cpid. ſo thou pitty me, k 
Spare not, but play thee. | 
FINIS. Thom. Lodge. \* 
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& A Dialogue Song betweene Syluanus aud Ariliug, 


Syl. we ageery why do'ſt thou holde thy peace? 
Sing, and thy ioy to vs report : 
Arſil. My ioy (good Shepheard) ſhould. be lelle, 
If itwere toldeinany ſort. 
| $11. Thongh ſuch great fauours thou do'ſt winne, 
Yet daigne thereof to tell ſome part : | 
eArfi. The hardeſt thing is tobegin, * | 
In enterprizes of (uch Art. 
S$y/ Comemake an end, no cauſe omit, 
Of all the ioyes that thou art in : 
eAvſil. How ſhould I make an end of it, 
| That amnot able to begin ? 
$1. Itis not iuſt, we ſhould ——_ 
That thou ſhoul'dſt notthy ioyes recite : 
Ard. The ſoule that felt the puniſhment, 
Doth onely feelc this great delight. 
Sy]. Thatioy is (mall, and nothing fine, 
That is not tolde abroad to many : 
Arſl. Ifitbe ſuch a ioy as mine, 
Itneuer can betoldeto any, 
Syl. How can this hart of thine containe 
A ioy,thatis of ſuch great force? 
Arp. I haue it, where I did retaine 
My paſſions of ſo great remorlſc, 
Sy. Sogreat and rate a ioy is this, 
No mana is abletowith-hold : 
4 Aſi. But greater that a pleaſure is, 
The lelle it may with words be told, 


S$yl. Tet 
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$)]. Yet hauel hcard thee heretofore, 
Thy ioyes in open Songs report ; 
I (aid. 1 had of toy ſome (tore, 
Butnot how much, norin what fort. 
Syl. Yet when a 10y is in excetle, 
Itfelfe it will oft-times vofolde : 
_ Naylucha toy would bethelelle, 
It but aword thereof were tolde. 


eArfi. 


Arſi, 


F1NITS. 


« Montanus Sox:et, 


WY the dogge 
Full of rage 
With be ircfull eyes 
Frownes amid(t the skics : 
The Shepheard toailwage 
The furicof the heatec, 
Himlſelfe doth ſafely (cate 
By a Foune 
Full of faire, 
Whercagentle breath 
Mounting from beneath, 
tempereth the ayre. 
There his flocks 
Driake their hill, , 


Br. Tong. | 
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And 


] 
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AnJ with calc repole, 
While (ſweet [lecpe doth cloſe 

l Fyes from toyling ill, 
But I burne, 
Without relk, 

No defenſiue power 

Shields from Phebus lower, 
ſorrow is my bell. 
| Gentle Loue 
Lower no more, 

If thou wilt inuade 
: In theſecret ſhade, 
Labour not ſo ſore, 

- | I mylelfe 
And my flocks, 

They their Loueto pleaſe, 

I my ſelte to caſe, 
Both lcaue the ſhadie Oakes, 
| Content to burne in fire, 
Sith Loue-doth ſo dclire, 


FINTS. S.E.D. 


—_———— 
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& The Nimph Scluagia her Sons. 


Hepheard, who can pale ſuch wrong, 
Y Anda life in woes ſo deepe, 
Which 
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Whichtoliue is too long, 
As itis too ſhort toweepe, 


Grieuous ſighs in vaine I walle, 
Lceling my athance, and 


I perceaue wy hope at laſt, 
witha candle in the hand. 


What time then to hope among 

bitter hopes that neuer ſleepe ? 
Whenthis life is too too long, 

as it is too ſhort to weepe. 


This griefe which I feele (orife, 

(wretch) I doe deſcrue as hire : 
Sincel came to putiny life 

in the hands of my deſire, 


Then ceaſe not my complaints ſo ſtrong, 
for (though | 
It is not to live ſo long, 
as it is too ſhort to weepe. 


fe her courſe doth keepe:) 


FINTS. Bar. Tong. 
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& The Heard-mans bappie bife. 
SY pleaſure hauegreat Princes, 


more daintie totheirEhoice, 


% 


Then 
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Then Heardmen wilde, who carelctle, 
| in quiet life reioyte ? 
And Fortunes Fatenot fearing, 
Sing ſweet in Sommer morning. 


| 


Their dealings plaine and rightfull 
are voyd of all deceit: 
They neuer know how ſpightfull, 
| itis to kneele and waite 
On fauourite preſumptuous, 
Whoſe prides vaiftand ſumptuous, 


All day their flocks each tendeth, 
at night they take their reſt: 
More quietthen who ſendeth 
his ſhip into the Eaſt; 
Where Gold and Pearle are plentie, 
But getting very daintie. 
| 
For Lawyers and their pleading, 
they'[teeme it not a fra : 
They thinke that honeſt meaning, 
is of it ſelfealaw; 
Where conſcience iudgeth plainely, 
They ſpend no money vainely. 


Oh happy who thus liueth, 

not caring much for gold : 
With cloathing which ſufhceth, 
4 4, Ze him fromthe cold, 


Though 
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Though poore and plaine his dict : 
Yet merry it is and quiet. 


FINIS. Out of M. Birds ſet Songs. 
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« Cinthia the Nimph, her Song fo fare Polydora. 


Ecreto the River bankes, with greene 

. YAnd pleaſant trees on euery lide, 

Where freclt minds would molt hauc beene, 

That neuer felt braue Cpids pride, 

Topallethe day and tedious howers : 
Amonglt thoſe painted meades and flowers. 


Acertaine Shepheard full of woe, 

Syrenus calld, his flocks did feedc: 

Not ſorrowfull in outward ſhow, 

But troubled with ſuch griefe indeed 
As cruell Loue is wont timpart. 
Vnto a paincfull louing hart. 


This Shepheard cuery gay did dic, 
For loue * to Diana bare: 
A Shepheardelle ſo tine _ 
So liuely, young, and pailing faire, 
Exceclling more in beautics feature: 
Then any other humane creature. | 
Who 
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Who had not any thing, of all 

She had, but was extreame in her, 

Cor meanely wiſe none might her call, 

Nor meanely faire, for he did erre 

It ſo he did : but ſhould deuiſe 

Her name of paſlling taireand wiſe. 


»- F[Fauours on him ſhe did beſtow, 

Which if ſhe had not, then be (ure 

He might haue (| utfered all that woe 

Which afterward he did endure 
When he was gone, with letler paine, 
And at his comming home againe. 


For when indeed the hart is free 

From ſuttering paineor torment ſmart ; 
If wiſedome doth not ouer-ſze 

And bcarcth not the greatelt part ; 
Theſmallelt griefe and care of minde : 
oth make it captiue to their kinde. 


| Neere to a Riuer ſwift and great, 

That famous Ez/4 had to name: 

The carefull Shepheard did repeate 

The feares he had by abſence __ 
Which heſuſpeR where he did keepe: 
Andfeede his gentle Lambs and Sheepe. 


And now ſometimes he did behold 
His Shepheardetle, that there about 
Was on the mountaines of that old 
4 And auncient Zeon,fecking out 
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From placeto place the paſtures beſt. 
Her Lambes to feede, her ſelfe torelt. 


And ſometime muſing, as he lay 
When onthole hils ſhee was not ſcene: | 
Was thinking of that happy day, 
When (pid gaue him ſuch a Queene 
Of beautie, and ſuch caule of ioy : 
Whercin his minde he did imploy. 


Yetſaid (poore man) when he did ſee 

Himſelfe fo ſunke in (orrowes pit : 

The good that Loue hath giuen me) 

I onely docimagineit, 
Becauſe this neereſt harme and trouble ; 
Hereafter I ſhould ſuffer double. 


The Sunne for that'it did decline, 
Thecareletle man did not offend 
With ferie beames, which ſcarce did ſhine 
Butthat which did of loue depend, 
And in his hart did kindle hre : 
Of greater flames and hote delire, 


Him did his paſſions all invite, 
Thegreene leaues blowne with gentle winde: 
- Chriſtaline ſtreames with their delight, 
And Nightingales were not behinde, 
P o helpe him in his loving verſe: 
Which to himſelfe he did rehcarſc. 
FINIS, Bar. Tong. 
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C The $ hepheard rothe Þ lowers. 


Weet Uulets ( Loges Paradiſe) that ſpread 
Tour oracious odours, which you conched berve 
Within your palie.f.tces : 
pon the oentle Wing of ſome calme-breathing-winde 
That playes amidſt the Plane, 
If by the fauour of propittons ſtarres you gaine 
Such grace as in my Ladies boſome place to fmiae : 
Be proud to touch thoſe places, 
eAnd when her warmth your moyſture forth doth eare, 
Whereby her daintie parts are ſweetly fed: 
Tour honours of the flewrie Meades I pray. 
Toupretty daughters of the Earth and Sunne : 
With milde and ſcemely breathing ſtraue diſplay 
My buter ſrehs, that 8 my hart undone. 


Uermulion Roſes, that with new dayes riſe 
Dsſplay your crimſon folds freſh looking faure, 
Whoſe radiant bright, diqr.aces 
The rich adorned rayes of roſeate riſmg morne, 
Ah if her Virgins haud > 
Doe pluck your pmre, ere Pharhus viewt'- /171.4, 
And yailc your YACIONS pompe in louely Natures ſcorne, 
If chaunce my Miſtreſſe traces 
Faſt by your flowers to take the Sommers are: 
Then wofell bluſhing tempt her glorwons eyes, 
To ſpread their teares, Adonis death reporting, 
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end tell Lowes torment, ſorrowing for her friend : 
Whoſe drops of bloud within your leaues conſorting, ; 
Report fawe Venus moanes to hawe no end. 
Then may remorſe, m pittying of my (mart : | 
Prie up mp tcares, and dwell withm her hart. 


FINIS. Ignoto. 
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@ The Shepheard Arlilius his Song to hrs Rebeck. 


Ne” Loue and Fortune turne to me apaine, 
And now cach one enforceth and allures 
A hope, that was diſmayed, dead, and vaine: 
And from the harbour of miſhaps aſſures 
A hart that is conſunvd in burning fire, 
With vnexpected gladnelle, that admires 
My ſoule to lay a-ſide her mourning tire, 
And ſenſes to prepare a place for ioy, 
Care in obliuion endlelle ſhall expire. 
For cuery gricfe of thatextreame annoy (alas) 
Which when my torment raign'd, my ſoule 
Did feele,the which long abſence did deſtroy, 
Fortune ſo well appaycs, that neuer was 
So great the torment of my palled ill, 
As is the ioy of this ſame good Ipalle, 
Returnemy hartſurſaulted with the fill | 
Of thouſand great vnreſts& thouſand feares 
Enioy thy good eſtate, if that thou will. 
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And wearied eyes, leaue off your burning teares, | 
For ſoone you ſhall behold her with delight; 
; For whom my ſpoiles with gloryCapid beares, | 
Senſes which ſecke my (tarreſo cleare and brighe,/ 
By making here & there yourthoughts eſtray: 
Tell me, whatwill you feclebefore her ſight? 
Hence ſolitarinelle, torments away, 
Felt for her ſake, and wearied members caſt 
| Off all your paine,redeens'd this happy day. 
O ſtay not time, but palle with ſpeedy haſt, 
And Fortune hinder not her comming now. 
O God, betides me yet this griefe at laſt? - 
Come my ſweet Shepheardelle, the life which thou 
(Perhaps) did(t thinke was ended long agoe, 
Atthy commaund is readie (till to bow. 
Comes not my Shepheardeſlle delired ſo? 
O God, what if ſhe's loſt, or if ſhe ſtray 
Within this wood, where trees ſo thicke doe 
Orif this Nimph that lately went away, | (grow? 
Perhaps forgot to goc and ſeeke her out 3 
No, no, in (her) obliuion neuer lay, 
Thouonely art my Shepheardeſle, about (and reſt: 
4) Whoſe thoughts my ſoule ſhall finde her ioy 
W's Why comnrlt notthen to aſluce it fro doubt ? 
O ſceſt thou not the Sunne palle to the Welt ? 
Andif it patle, and I behold thecnot: 
Then I my wonted torments will requeſt, 
And thou ſhalt waile my hard and heauie lot, 


FINIS. Bar. Tong. 
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& eAnather of Aſtrophell to bis Stella, 


= a Groue molt rich of ſhade, 

Where Birds wanton mulique made; 
May, then young , his pyed weedes ſhowing, 
New perfunv'd, with flow-rs freſh growing. 
7 aq with Stellalwect, : 

Did for mutuall'comfore meet 

Both within them-ſclues opprelled, 


W- But cachin the otherbleiled. 
Him great harmes had taught mach carg, 


Her fairc necke a foule yoake bare: 
But her light his cares did baniſh, 
In his liehe her.yoake did vaniſh. ” 
Wept they bad, alas the while, 
But now teares them-ſelues did ſmile. 
Whiletheir eyes by Loue dircRed,. 
Enterchangeably refleed. | 
Sigh they did, but now betwixt | 
Sighs of woes, were glad (ighs mixt, _ 
With armes croſt, yet teſtifying 
Reſtleile reſt, and living dying. 
Their carcs hungry of each word, . 
Which the dearetongue would afford, 
But their tongues reſfrained from walking, 
Till chcir hearts had ended talking. 
But whentheir tongues could not ſpeake, 
Loueit ſelfedid lilence breake, 
Louedid ſet his lips a-ſunder, 
Thusto ſpeakeinlouc and wonder, 
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Stella, 


/ 
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Stella Soucraigne of my ioy, 
Faire triumpher of annoy, 
4 Stella, (tarre of heauenly be, 
Stella, Load(tarre of delire. 

Stella, in whoſe ſhining eyes, 
Are thelights of Cupid; x 
Whoſe beames where they once are darted, 
Louethere-with is ſtrait imparted. 
Stella, whoſe voyce when it ſpeakes, 
Sences all aſunder breakes, 
Stella , whoſe voyce when it lingeth, 
Angels to acquaintance binge 

Stella, in whoſe body is 
Writ each CharaReer of bliſle, 

Whole face all, all beautiepatleth, 
Sauethy minde, which itſurpatleth. 
Graunt, O graunt: but ſpeech alas 
Failes me, Pitin on to palle, | 
Graunt,O me, what am I ſaying? 
But no fault there is in praying. 

Graunt (O deere) on knees I pray, 
(Knees on ground he then did ſtay) 
That not 1; but ſince I loue you, 

Time and place for me may moueyou. 
Neuer ſeaſon was more fit, 

Neuer roome more apt forit. _ 
Smiling ayrc alowes my reaſon, 

The birds ſing, now ve the (cafon. 

This ſmall winde,which fo Geet is, 
Sec how it the leaues doth kitle, 


T Each tree in his bell attyring | 
M 3' Sence 
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Sence of loue to loue inſpiring. J 
Loue makes earth thewaterdrinke, 
Loueto carth makes water linke: 
And if dumbethings be ſo wittic, 
Shall a hcauenly grace want pittie ? 
Therehis hands in tlicir ſpeech,faine 
Would have made tongues language plaine. | 
But her hands, his hands repclling: | B14 
Gauerepulle, all grace cxcelling. 
Then ſheſpake; her ſpeech was ſuch 
As not eares, but hart did touch : 
Whuleſuch wiſe ſhe louc denied, 
As yet loucſhe ſignified, 
eAftrophell, ſaid ſhe, my Loue, 
Ceaſc in theſe eftets to proue. 
Now be ſtill, yet ſtill beleeue me, 
Thy griefe morethen death doth gricue mee. 
Tf that any thought in me, 
Can talte comfort but of thee, 
Letme feede with helliſh anguiſh, 
Joyletle, helpleſle, endletTe languiſh. 
If thoſe eyes you praiſed, be 
Halfe ſo deere as youto me : 
Let me home returne ſtarke blinded 
Of thole cyes, and blinder minded. 
Tf to ſecret of my hart - 
I docany wiſh impart: 
Where thou artnot formoſt placed , 
Be both with and I defaced. 
. Tf moremay be ſaid, Ifay | 4 
Allmy bliſſe on thee lay. b- 


| Leauing him to paſſion rent : 


4 


\ 
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If thou loue, my loue content thee, 
For all lou, all faith ps meantthee. 
Truſt me, while I thee denie, 
In my ſelfe the ſmart I trie. 
Tirant, honour doththus vſethce, 
Stellaes (elfe mightnot refule thee. 

T hercfore (deere) this no more moue, 
Leaſt, though I leaue not thy loue, 
Which too deepe in me is framed : 
I ſhould bluſh when thou art named. 
There-with-all, away the went, 


With what ſhe had done and ſpoken, | 
T hat there-with my Song is broken. 


FINIS. S. Phil. Sidney; 
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« Syrenus his So1g to Dianaes Flockes. 


Alled contents, 
Oh what meane ye? 
Forfake me now, and doe not wearic me. 
Wiltthou heare mee O memorie? 
My pleaſant daycs, and nights againe, 
I haue appai'd with ſeauen-fold paine, 
Thou halt no more to aske me why, 
For when I went, they all did die, 
| As thoudollt ſee: | 
O leaue me then, and doe not wearie me. 
G--*nchield, and ſhadowed valley, where 
M 4 Some® 
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Sometime my chiefelt pleaſure was, 

Behold what I did after pale, 

Then let me reſt; and if I beare 

Not with good cauſe continuall feare : 
Now doe you ſee, 


O lcaue me then, and docnot trouble mee. 


| ſaw a hart changed of late, 
And wearied toallure mine: 
Then 1 was forced to recuremine ; 
By good occalion, time and fate, 
My thoughts that now ſuch paſſion hate, 
O what meane ye? 


 Forſakeme now, and doenot wearie mee. 


You Lambes and Sheepe that in theſe Layes, 
Did ſometimefollow m< fo glad : 
The 1nerry houres, and the fad 
Are palled now, with all thoſe dayes. 
Make not ſuch mirth and wonted playes 
As once did ye. 


For now no more, you haue deceaued me. 


IF thatto trouble me you come, 

Or cometo comfort mc indecd :; 

I have noill for comforts need. 
Batifto kill me: Then (in my 
Now my ioyes are dead and dombe, 


Full well may ye 
Kill me, and you ſhall make an end of me, 
FINIS. | Bar. Yong. 
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© To Amarillis. 


ough eAmarit:s dance in greene, 
i by _ ef Fairic yore, 
Andling full cleere, 
With ſmiling cheere. 
Yet lince hereyes make Peart ſo lore, 
hey hoe, chill loueno more, 


\ly Shcepe areloſt for want of foode 
| AndIſowood 
That all the day: 
lit and watch a Heard-mayde gay, 
Who laughs to ſee meligh folore : 
hey hoe,chill loueno more, 


Herlouing lookes, her beautie bright, 
Is ſuch delight, 
That all in vaine: 

[loueto like, and looſe my gaine, 

For her that thanks me not therefore, 
hey hoe, chill loueno mere, 


Ah wanton eyes, my friendly foes, 
And caule of woes, | 
Your ſweet deſire 

Breedes flames of Ice, and freeze in fire. 

You ſcorneto ſee me weepe (o ſore: 

hey hoe, chill loue no more. 
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Loue ye who liſt, I force him not, 
Sith God itwot C 
The moreT waile: 5 
The leſle my ſighs and teares preuaile. 
What ſhall I doc, but fay therefore, : 
hey hoe, chill loue no more ? K 
FINTS. Ot of M. Birds ſet Songs. M 
— _ — a M 
Cardeniathe Nimph, to her falſe $h 
C Cardeniathe Numph, to her falſe $. 
heard Faultus. PF T] 
Auf, if thou wilt reade from me s 
Theſe few and ſimple lines, 
By them molt clearelythou ſhalt ſee, 7) 
How little ſhould accounted be 
Thy4aigned words and lignes, Tt 
For noting ml thy deedes vnikinde, 0 
Shepheard, thou mult not ſcan: 
That euer it came tomy minde, T 
To praiſethy faith like tothe winde, 
Or for aconſtant man. w | T 
Te 


For this in thee ſhall ſo be found, 

As ſmoakeblowne in the aire 3 
Orlike Quick-ſiluer turning round, | p 
Orasa houſebuilton the ground " 

Of ſands that doe impaire. 


Tofirmenelle thou art contrarie, 
More 
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More ſlipp'ie'then the Ecle: 

Changing as Weather-cocke on hie, 


Or the Camelion on the die, 
Or Fortunes turning wheele. 


Who would belccue thou wert fo free, 
Toblaze me thuseach houre ? 
My Shepheardetſe, thou liu'lt in me, 
Boe My ſoule doth onely dwell in thee, 
And cuery vitall power. 
Pale eArropss my vitall (trin 
Shall cut, and life offend : | 

The ſtreames ſhall firſt turne to their ſpring, 
The world ſhall end, and cuery thing, 

| Beforemyloue ſhall end. 


This loue that thou didſt promiſe me, 
' Shepheard, where isit found? 
The word and faith I had of thee, 
O tell me now, where may they be, 
Or where may they reſound? 
Too ſoone thou did'lt thetitle gaine 
Of giner of vaine words: 
Too ſoone my loue thou did'lt obtaine, 
Too ſoone thou lou'd(t Diana in yaine, 
That nought but ſcornes affords. 


But one thing nowT will theetell, 

That much thy patience moues : 
{ That though Dana doth excell 
[n beautic, yet ſhe keepes not well 


Her 
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Her faith, nor loyall proues, 
Thou then haſt choſen, each oneſfaith, 
Thine equall, and a ſhrow : . 
For if thou haſt vndonethy faith, 
Her Loue and Louerſhe betrayeth, 
So like to like may goe. 


If now this Sonnet which I ſend 

W1ll anger thee: Before 
Remember Fan#tus (yet my friend,) 
That if theſe ſpeeches doe offend, 

Thy deedes doe hurt me more, 
Thus let cach one of vs amend, 

Thou deedes, I words ſo fpent : 
ForI confelle I blamemy pen, 
Doethou as much, ſoin the end, 

Thydeedes thou doe repent. 


FINTIS. 


CEPT 
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& OfPhillida. 


$ Thebeld, I ſaw a Heardmanwilde, 
with his ſheepe-hooke a pilture fine deface : 
ch he ſometime his fancie — ” | 
had caru'd on bark of hex, inſecret place. 
»d with deſpight of moſt affiited nunde, 
through deepe diſpaire of heart, for lone diſmaid : 
e pulbd exen from the tree the carued rinde, 
1d weeping ſore, theſe wofull words he ſad. 
£4 Phillida would God thy pillgre faire, 
I could 4 lightly blot out of my breſt : 
ben ſhould I not thus rage in deepe dypazre, 
and teare the thing ſomettme I liked beſt. 
But ill in ame, ut booteth not God wot : 
What printed 15 1m heart, on tree to blot. 


FINTS. Omt of M. Birds ſet Songs. 
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_ Meliſca her Song, in ſtorne of her Shep- 
| heard Narcitlus, 


Yours Shepheard turne a-ſide, and moue 
Me not to follow thee: 

Ifor I will neither kill with loue, 

4 Nor loue ſhall not kill m&@ 


Since 
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Since I will liue, and neuer ſhow, 

Then die not, for my loue 1 will not o1ue 
For I will ncuec haue thee loue me 1, 

AsI doc mcane to hate thee whule I liue. ' 


| Thatſincethe Lover ſo doth prouc 
His death, as thou do'lt ſee; 
Be bold I will not kill with loue, 
Nor loue thall not kill me, 


FINIS. Bar. Yong. | 


& His anſwere to the Nimphs Sor7, 


F to be low'd itthee offend, 
I cannot chooſe but loue thee (till : 
Ando thy griete ſhall haue no end, 
Whiles that my life maintaines my will. 


O let me yet with gricfe complaine, 
ſince ſuch a tormentI endure: 
Or elſefulfill thy great diſJaine, 
to endmy life with death moſt ſure. 
For as no credite thou wilt lend, 
and as my loue offends thee (till ; 
So ſhall thy ſorrowes haue no end, 
whiles that my life maintaines my will. 
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If chat by knowing thee, I could 

leaue off to loue thee as I doe: 

'INot to offend thee, then I would 

leaue off tolike and loue thee too, 

But (ince all loue to thee doth tend, 

' andIl of force mult loue thee (till : 
Thy griefe ſhall neuer haue an end, 

whiles that my lite maintaines my wilL 


FINTS. Bar. Yong. 
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CF Her preſent anſwere agame to him. 


M* thinkes thou tak'(tthe worſer way, 
(Enamour'd Shepheard) andinvaine 
That thou wilt ſeekethine owne decay, 
Toloue her, that doth thee diſyaine. 


For thine owneſelfe,thy wofull hart 
Keepe ſtill, elſe art thou much to blame: 
For ſhe to whomthou gawlt cach part | 
Of it, diſdaines to take the ſame. 


Follow not her that makes a play, 

Andieſt of all thy griefe and paines: ' 
And ſeeke not (Shepheard) thy decay. 

To louc her thatthy loue diſdaines. 


FISK Bar. Tong. 
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\ Ince thou to me wert ſo vnkinde, 
My felfe 1 never loucd, for 
I couldnot loue him in my minde, | 
Whom thou (faire Miſtreile) do'ſt abhorre, 


If viewing thee,1 ſaw thee not, 

And ſeeing thee, I could not loue thee: 
* Dying, I ſhould notliue (God wot) 
Nor liuing, ſhould to anger moue thee, 


Butit is well thatI doc finde 
My life ſo full of torments, for 
All kinde of ills doe F his minde 
Whom thou 


In thy obliuion buried now 

My death I hauebeforemineeyes: 
And hereto hate my ſelfe I vow, 

As (cruell) thou do'lt medeſpiſc. 


Contented euer thou did(t finde 
 Mewith thy ſcornes, though never (for 
Toſay thetruth) I ioyed in minde, 
After thou did} my loue abhorre. 


FINIS , at 


faire Miſtreſſe) dot abhorre.. 
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il P hilon the $ hephear 4, his $ on. 


\* þ T dom that the Sunne with his beames hot, 
| Scorched the fruites 11vale and mountaine: 
Philon the Shepheard late forgor, | 
Sitting belides a Chriſtall Fountaine : 
In ſhaddow of a greene Oake-tree, 
Vpon his Pipethis Song plaid hee. 
Adiew Loue, adiew Loue, vntrue Louc, 
Vntrue Loue, vntrue Loue, adiew Loue : 
Your mindeis light, ſoone loſt for new loue. 


So long asI was in your ſight, 
I was your heart, your ſoule, and treaſure : 
And euermore you fob'd and ligh'd, 
Burning in flames beyond all meaſure. | 
Three dayes endur'd your loue tome: 
And it was lo\t in other three. 
Adiew Loue, adiew ".:zue, vatrue Loucg&c. 


Another Shepheard you 4id ſ*e, 
To whom your heart was-ſoone enchained : 
Full oone your louewas leapt from me, 
Full ſoone my place he had obtained. 
Soone came a third, your loue to win ; 
And we wereout, and he was in. 
Adiew Louc,&c. 


Sure you haue made me paſling glad, | 


That you your minde (o ſoone remoued : 
Before 
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Before that the leaſure had, 


To chooſe you for my beſt beloued, 
For all your louewas paſt and done: 1 
Two dayes bcforeit was begun. 


Adiew Loucz&c. 
FINIS. Om of M.Birds ſer Songs. 
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q Lycoristhe Nimph, her ſad Song. 


N dewe of Roſes, ſtceping her lovely checkes, 
Lycers thus fate weeping, 
Ah Dorm falſe, that haſt my heart bereftme, 
And now vnkinde halt left me. 
Heare alas, oh heare mecz 
Aye me,aye me, 
Cannot my beautic moue thee? 
Pitty, yet pitty me, 
Becauſel loue thee. 
Aye me, thou ſcorwlt, the morel pray thee: 
And this thou do'ſt, and all to (lay me. 
Why doe then, 
Kill mc, and vaunt thee; 
Yet my Ghoſt 
Still ſhall haunt thee. 


FINIS. Omntof M.Morleyes Madrigalls, | 
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9 To bu F loches. 


B Urf#t forth my teares, aſſift my forward eriefe, 
And ſhew what paine imperious Lowe pr onokes 
Kmnde tender Lambs lament Lones [cam reliefe, 
e-1r:d pine, ſince penſue care my freedome joakes, 
Oh pine, to ſee me pine, my tender F lockes . 


Sad pining care, that nener may hawe peace, 
At Beaxties gate, in hope of putie knocks : 
But mercie ſleepes, while deepe di{daies encreaſe, 
And Beanie hopein ber {are boſome yoakes : 
Oh priexe to heare my griefe, my render F locker. 


Like to the windes my ſighs hane winged beene. 
Yet are my fghs an:d ſuterrepaide with mockes : 
Ipleade, yet ſhe repineth at my teene, 
SO rnthleſſe rigour, harder then the Rockes, 
That both the Shepheard kills, and his poore Floc kes. 


FA31NTS. 


& Toby Logxe, 


Gump away, come ſweet Loue, 

The golden morning breakes ; 

4. All che earth, all che ayre, 

- | Of loucand pleaſureſpeakes. | 
e N 2 Teach 
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Teach thine arm=s then to embrace, 
And ſweet Roſie lips to kitle : 

And mixcour ſoules in mutuall blitſe, 
Eyes were made for beautics grace, 
Viewing, ruing Loues long paine : 
Procur'd by beauties rude difdaine. 


Come away, come (wect Louc, 

The golden morning walſts : 

While the Sunne from his Sphere 

His herie arrowes calts, 

Making all the ſhadowes flie, 

Playing, ſtaying in the Groaue : 

To entertaine the (tecalth of loue: 

Thither ſweet Love let vs hie 

Flying,dying in delire : 

Wing'd with ſweet hopes and heauenly fire. 


Come away, come {weet Louc, 
Doenot invaine adiorne 

Beauties grace that ſhould riſe 

Like to the naked morne, 

Lillies on the Rivers ſide, 

And faire (yprian flowers new blowne, 
Deſireno beauties but their owne. 
Ornament is Nurſe of pride, 
Pleaſure, meaſure, Loues delight: 

Haſt then (weet Loue our wiſhed flight, 
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@ eAather of his Cynthia, 


Way with theſe ſelfe-louing-L ads, 
Whom Cwapids arrowe neuer glads. 
Away poore ſoules that ligh and weepe, 
In loue of them that lie and lleepe, 
| For C#pid is a Meadow God: 
And forceth none to kitle the rod. 


God Owpids ſhaft like deſtinie, 

Doth either good orill decree, 

Deſert is borne out of his bowe, 

Reward vpon his fecte doth goe. 
What fooles are they that haue not knowne, 
That Louelikes no lawes but his owne ? 


My Songs they be of Cynthias praiſe, 

I weare = Rings on Holy-dayes, 

On every Tree I write her name, 

And euery day I reade theſame. \ 
Where Honour, C*pias riuall is : 
There miracles are ſcene of his. 


If Cynthia craue her Ring of imee, 
| Tblot her name our of the tree, 
If doubt doe darken t'1ings held deere: 
Then wel-fare nothing o:2ce a yeere. 
For inany runne, but 0ne mult win: 
4 Fooles onely hedge the Cuckoein. 
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The worth that wortbine(le ſhould moue, 

Is loue, whichis the due of loue. 

And loue as well the Shephcard can, 

As can the mightie Noble man. 
Sweet Nimph tis true, you worthy be, 
Yet without loue, nought worth to mc. 


FINIS. 


& eAnther tn his Cynthia, 


| M: thoughts arc wing'd with hopes , my hopes with 


Mount louevnto the Moon in cleareſtnight: (louc, 
And ſay, as(he doth in th: heauens moue, 
On earth ſo waines and wexeth my delight. 
And whiſ1er this but ſoftly in her eares : 
Hopecofr doth hang the head,and trult ſhed teares 


And you my thoughts that ſome miſlruſt doc carrie, 

Iffor miſtrultmy Miſtretle Joe you blame: 

Say,though you alter, yet you doe not varic. 

As ſhe doth change, and yct remaine the ſame, 
Diflruſt doth enter hearts, but not inte, 
And loueis ſwectelt, (caloned with (uſpeR. 


Tf ſhe for this, with cloudes loc maske her eycs, 
Andq make the heauens darke with her diſ{laine : 
With windic ſighs difpierce them in the skies, 


Or with thy tcarcs ditloluc them into cane, 
: Thoughts, 
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Thoughts, hopes, and loue, returne tome nomone, 
Till Cynthe4 ſhine, as ſhe hath donebefore, 


FINIS. 


@ Theſe three Duties were taken out of Maiiter +» 
lohn Dowlands Booke of Tabletrre for the 
| Lute, the Authours names not there ſet downe, 
and therefore left to their owners, 
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Montanus Sonnet inthe Woods. 


Las, how wander I amidſt theſe Woods, 

h Wauereasno day bright ſhine doth finde acceſſe? 

c' But where the melancholy Aeeting floods, 
(Darke as the night) my night of woes expreſle, 
Diſarnv\l of reaſon, ſpoyl'd of Natures goods, 
Withoutredretle to {ilue my heauinetle 

$ I walke, whil{t thought (too cruell to my harmes,) 

with endletle gricfemy heedletle iudgement charmes, 


My filent tongue allail'd by ſecret feare, 

My traytcrous eyes impriſouw'd in their ioy : 

My fatall peace deuour'd in fained cheere, 

My heart enforc'd to harbour in annoy. 

My reaſon rob'\l of powerby yeelding care, 

My fond opinions; flaue to cuery ioy, 
Oh Louc,thou guide in my vncertaine way : 
Woetothy bowe, thy fire, the cauſe of my decay. 


an AMMO 
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& The Shepheards ſorrow, bens di{dai- 


ned in loge, 


MY help me, ſorrow ſwarmeth), 


Eyes are fraught with Seas of languiſh : 


Hapletlc hope my ſolace harmeth, 
Mindes repalt is bitter anguiſh. 


Eye of day regarded neuer, 
Certaine truſt in world vntruſtie : 
Flattering hope beguileth ever, 
Wearie old, and wanton luſhe., 


Dawne of day beholds enthroned, 
Fortunes darling proud ar:d dreadleſle: 
Darkſome night doth heare him moaned, 
Who before was rich and needlelle. 


Rob the Spheare of lines vnited, 
Make a ſuddaine voide in nature: 
Forcethe day to be benighted, 
Reaucthe cauſe of time and creaturc. 


Fre the world will ceaſe tovarie, 
This I weepe for, this I ſorrow : 
Muſes, if you pleaſetotarie, 

Further help I meane to borrow. 


Courted once by Fortunes fauour, 
Compaſ now with Enuigs curſes: 
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|lmy thoughts of ſorrowesſauour, 
Hopes runne flecting like the Sourſes. 
{ 


Ayeme , wanton ſcorne hath maimed 
All the ioyes my heart enioyed : 
Thoughts their thinking haue diſclaimed, 
Hate my hopes haue quite annoyed, 


Scant regard my weale hath ſcantcd, 
Looking coy, hath ford my lowring ; 
Nothing lik'd, where nothing wanted, 
Weds mine eyes to ceaſeletlc ſhowring. 


Former louc was once admired 

Preſent fauour is eſtraungel : V 

Loath'd the pleaſure long deſired, 

Thus both men and thoughts are changed. 


Lovely Swaine with [uckie ſpeeding, 
Once, but now no more ſo Fiended : 
You my Flocks haue had in feedigg, 
Fromthe mornez till day was ended. 


Drinke and fodder, foode and folding 
Had my Lambs and Ewes together : 

I with them was (till beholding, 

Both in warmth and Winter weather. 


Now they languiſh, lincerefuſed, 
4*Ewes and Lambes are pain'd with pining : 
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I withEwes and Lambs confuled, [ 
All vnto our deaths declining. | \ 
1 
Silence, leaue thy Caue obſcured, ] 
Daigne a dolefull Swaine totender: 
Though diſdaines 1 haue endured. I 
Yet I amno deepe offender, I 
1 
Phillips Sonne can with his finger þ 


Hide his (carre, it is ſolittle : 
Little linne a day to linger, 
Wilemen wander in a tittle. 


Trifles yet my Swaine haue turned, - 
Though my Sunne he ner ſhoweth : 

Though 1 weepe, I amnot mourned, 

Though I want, no pittie groweth. 


Yetfor pittic, loue my Muſes, 
Gentle (ilence be their coner : 
They mult leauetheir wonted v(cs, 
Since I leaue to be a Lauer. 


They ſhall liue with thee encloſed, 

T will loath my Pen and Paper : 

Art ſhall never be ſuppoſed, 

Sloth hall quench the watching Taper. 


| 
ll 
N 
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Kitſe them ſilence, kitſe them kindly, 
Though I leaue them, yct | love them : 
Though my wit haucled chem blindly, 
Yer aowaine did once approuc them. 


I will 
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[ will trauaife foiles remoued, 
Night and morning neuer merrie: 
Thou ſhalt harbour that | loucd, 
| will loue that makes me wearie. 


If perchaunce the Shepheard ſtrayeth, 
Inthy walkes and ſhades vnhaunted :. 

Tell the teene my hartbetrayeth, 

How negle& my ioyes hauc daunted. 


EFIFAS. - © Thom, Lodge, - 
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& el Paſtorall Song betweene Phillis and Amarillis, twe 
Numphs, each anſwering other line for line. 


le on the ſleiglhts that men deuiſe, 
heigh hoe lilly ſleights : 
When ſimple Maides they would entice, 
Maides are yong mens chicte delights. 
Nay, women they witch with their eyes, 
eycs like beames of burning Sunne: 
And men once caught,they ſoone gelpiſe, 
ſo are Shepheards oft vudone. 


If any young man win a maide, 
happy man is hee: 

By truſting him ſhe is betraide, 

ec ypon ſuch treacheric. 


| = =_ 
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If Maides win young men with their guiles, 
heigh = guilefull —__ : 
They deale like weeping Crocodiles, 
that murder men without releefe. 


I know a ſimple Countrie Hinde, 
heigh hoe lillie Swaine : 

To whom faire Daphneproued kinde, 

| was he not kinde to her againe? 

He vowed by Pan with many an oath, "Ml 
heigh hoe Shephcards God is he : 

/ Yetlince hath chang'd, and broke his troath, 

troth-plight broke, will plagued be. 


She had deceiued many a Swaine, 
fie on falſe deceit : 
And plighted troth to them in vaine, 
there can beeno gricfemore great. 
Her meaſure was with meaſure paide, / 
heigh hoe, heigh hoe equall meede: _ 
She was begui'ld that had betraide, 
| 4 ſhall all deceiuers ſpeede. 


If euery Maid&were like to mee, N 
heigh hoe hard of hart: , 

Both louec and louers (corn'd thould be, An 
\ (corners ſhall be ſureof ſmart. Lad 

If every Maide wereof my minde, | 
|  heighhoe, heigh hoe louely ſweet : 
They to their Loucrs ſhould proue kinde, + 
kindnes is for Maidens meet, 
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ethinkes loue is an idle toy, 
heigh hoe bulie paine : 
Zoth wit and ſenſe it doth annoy, 
both ſenſe and wit thereby we gaine. 
Tuſh Phwllzs ceaſe, be not fo coy, 
heigh hoe, heigh hoe coy diſdaine » 
|know you loue a Shepheards boy, 
hethat Maydens fo ſhould faine, 
Well eAmarillis, now I yeeld, 
Shepheards pipe aloude : 
Loue conquers both in towneand field, » 
| like a Tirant, fierce and proude, 
The cuening ſtarre is vp yee ſee, 


Ueſper ſhines, we muſt away : 
Would euery Louer might agree, 
ſoweend our Roundelay. 
FINIS. 4 
TROY ' | 
ge ata Mt os oy _—_—gs 
& The Shepheards Antheme. | 


Nw to a banke with Roſes (et about , 
Where prettie Turtles ioyning bill to bill : 
And gentle ſprings ſteale ioftly murmuring out, 
Waſhing the foote of pleaſures ſacred hill. 
; Fherelittle Loue ſore wounded lyes, 
his bow and arrowes broken: 
 Bedewdewith teares from! Yen eyes, 


} Ob thatit ſhould be ſpoken, 


Me Reare 


FELN 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


Beare him my hart, ſlaine with her ſcornefull eve, 
Where ſticks the arrow that poore hart did kill - 
W:th whoſe ſharpe pyle, yet will him ere hee dic, 
About my hart to write his lateſt will. 

And bid him ſend it backe tomee, 

at inltant of his dying: 
That cruell, cruell ſhe may ſee, Fa 
. my faith and her denying. 


CG 
His Hearſe ſhall be a mournefull Cypres ſhade, 
And fora Chauatric, Philomels ſweet lay : 
Where prayer ſhall continually be made, 
By Pilgrime louers, palling by that way. $\ 
With Nimphs and Shepheards yeerely mone, 
his timelelle death beweeping : B 
And telling that my hart alone, : 
hath his laſt will in keeping. 
FINIS Mich. Drayton. C 
: T 
& The Connteſſe of Pembrokes Paſtorall. ; 
A Shepheard and a Shepheardelle, F 
fate keeping ſheepe vpon the downes : 


His lookes did gentle blood exp reile, 
her beautic was no foode for clownes. 
Sweet louelytwaine, what might you be? * 
 *_ To 
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wo fronting hills bedeckt with lowers, 
they chole to be each other ſeate : 
And there they (ſtole their amorous houres, 
with lighs and tcares, poorc louers meate, 
Fond Louethat feed'ltthy ſeruants (o, 


Faire friend, quoth he, when ſhall I liue, 
T hat am halte dead, yet cannot die? 
Can beautieſuch ſharpe guerdon giue, 
to him wholelife hangs in your eye? 
Beautic is milac, and will not kill, 


Sweet Swaine, quoth ſhee, accuſe not mee, 
that long hauebeene thy humblkethrall : 
But blame the angry deſtinie, 
whole kinde conſent might faniſh all, 
Vngeutle Fate, to crolle crue Loue, 


Quoth hee, let not our Parents hate, 
ditioyne what heauen hath linckt in one : 


They may repent, and all coo late 
if childleſſe they be leftalone, . 


Father nor friend, ſhould wrong true loue. 


The Parents frowne, ſaid ſhee , is death, 
to children that are hell in awe : 

From them we drew our vitall breath. 
they challenge dutie then by law, 
Such duric as kills not true Louc, 


They hauc, quoth hee a kinde of ſway, 


on 
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on theſe our carthly bodies here : 
But with our ſoulcs deale not they may, 
theGo( of loue doth h.id them deere. | 
He 1s molt mect to rule tnuclouc, 


I know, ſaid ſhe, tis worſe then hell, 

wher. Parents choiſe muſt pleaſe our eyes ; 
Great hurt comes thereby, I can tell, 

forc'd louein deſperate danga dies. 

Faire Maid, then fancie thy true loue, 


If wee, quoth he,might ſeechehoure, 

- of that ſweet (tate which neucr ends. 
Our heauenly gree might haue the power, 
"i to make our Parents as deere fricnds. 
| All ranckour yeelds to ſoucraigne love, 


Then God of loue, ſaid (he, conſent, 
and ſhew ſome wonder of thy power: 
Our Parents, and our owne content, 
way be confirmde by ſuch an houre, 
Graunt greaty(t God to further louc 


The Fathers, who did alwaies tend, gf 
when thus they got their priuate walke, 

As happy fortune chaunc'd to ſend. \ 
vnknowneto cachheard all this talke, 6 


Poore foulcs to be ſocrolt in louc. 


Behindethe hills whereon they ſate, 
they lay this while and liſtned all : Y | 
a ., And 
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And were ſo mooueld both thereat, 
that hatz in cach began to fall. 
Such is the power of ſacred loue, 


They ſhewed themſclues in open light, 
- poore Louers, Lord how they were marzde 5 
And hand in hand the Fathers plight, 
whereat (poore harts) they gladly gazde, 
Hope now begins to further loue. 


And to confhrme a mutuall band, 
of loue, that at no time ſhould ceaſe : 
They likewiſe ioyned hand in hand, | 
the Shepheard and the Shepheardelle. + -' 
Like fortune (Hill befall crue loue. | 


FFNTS, | F hep. Tone. 


eAnother of Aſtrophell. 


_ # HE Nightingale ſoloone as Aprill bringeth 
Vnto her relted ſenſe a perte waking : 
While late bare earch, proud of new clothing ſpringeth, 
h5ings out her woes, athorne her Song-booke making,” 
Ang, mournefully bewailing 
Her throate intuncs expredcthy 
What giicte her breaſt oppretleth, 


For Terers torce,on her chaſt will prevailing. 
d O 1 
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Oh Ph:lomelitaire, oh take ſome gladnes, 

That here is iulter cauſe of plainttull ſadnes. 
Thineearth now ſprings, mine fadeth : 

Thy throne without, my tnorne my hartinuadeth, 


Alas, ſhehath no other cauſe of languiſh 
But Tereas loue, on her by (trong hand wroken : 
Wherein ſhe ſuffering all her ſpirits languiſh, 
Full woman-like complaines, bo will was broken. 
But I , who daily craving, 
Cannot haue to content me : 
Haue more caule to lament me, 
| Sith wanting is more woe,then too much ha- 
Oh Ph:lomela faire,oh take ſome gladnes, (uing, 
That heere is iuſter cauſe of plainttull (adnes, 
Thinecarth row ſprings,mine fadeth : 
Thy thorne without,my thorne my hart inuadeth, 


FINIS. S. Phil. Sidney. 
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en Inueitine agammſi Lone. 


At; L is not golde that ſhineth brighe in ſhow, 
Nor eucry flowre {o good, as faire to light, 
The dcepelt ſtreames, aho1e doe calme(t low, 
And (trongelt poilonz oft thetaſte delight, | 
The pleatant baite doth hide the harmfull hooke) 
And falſe deccit can lend a frieadlylooke. 
Loug 
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Loue isthe gold whoſe outward hew doth paſle, 

Whoſe firſt beginnings goodly promiſe make 

Of pleaſuresfaire, and freſh as Sommers gralle, 

Which neither Sunne can parch,nor winde can ſhake ; 
But when the mould ſhouldin the hire be rridgg 
The gold is gone, the drolle doth ſtill abide. 


Beautie the lowrefotreth, ſo faire, lo gay, _ 
So (ſweet to ſinell, ſoſoft to touch and ta(t : 
As ſcemes it ſhouldendure, by right; for aye, 


Andneuer be with any (torme detaſt, - 
But when the baleful Southerne wind doth blow, 


Goneis che glory which ic erſt did ſhew. 

Loue is the ſtreame, whoſe waues ſo calmely low 

As might intice mens mindsto wade therein : 

Loue is the poiſon mixt with ſugar fo, 

As might by outward iweetnelle liking win, £. 
But as the deepe ore flowing Hops thy breath, 
So poyſon once receiu'd brings certaine death. 


Loueis the baite, whoſcraſte the fiſh deceiues, 
And makes them ſwallow downe the choking hooke, 
Loueis the face whoſe fairenc{ſeindgement reaucs, 
And makes thee trult afatſe art fained looke, | 
But as the hooke the foolith fiſh doth kill, , _ 
So flatt ring lookes, the louery life doth ſpill. 
& bs 
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& Fare Phillis awd her $ hepheard. 


Coen ſaw you not 
5 my faire louely Phillzs, 
Walking on this Mountaine, 
or on yonder plaine ? 
She is gone this way to Dunaes Fountaine, 
and hath leſt me wounded, 
with her high difdaine. 
Ayeme, ſhe is faire, 
And without compare. 
- Sorrow come and lit with me: 
Loud is full of feares, 
Loue is full of tearcs, 
Loue without theſe cannot be. 
. Thus my paſſions paineme, 
For my louec hath flaine me, 
| Gentle Shepheard beare a par: 
Pray to (pids mother, 
For I know no other 
thatcan helpe to = _ baare, 


Shepheard, I have ſeene 

thy fairetouely Phdlis 
Where her flocks are feedin 

by the Riuers ide 
Oh,I much admire 

ſhe ſo farre exceeding 
In ſurpaſling beautic, 

ſhould ſurpallein pride. 


But 
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But alas I finde, 
They areall vnkinde £4 


Beautie knowes her power too well : 


When they liſt they loue, 
When they pleaſe they moue, 
thus they turne our heauen to hell. 
For their faire eyes glauncing, 
Like to Cupids dauncing, 
roule about (till ro deceauevs: 

With vaine hopes deluding, 
Still diſpraiſe concluding, 


Now they loue,and now they leaue vs. 


Thus I doe deſpaire, 
/ hauc her I ſhall never, 

If ſhee he ſo coy, 

loſt is all my loue : 
But the is (o faire 

I muſt loue her cuer, 
All my paine is ioy, 

which for her I proue. 

If I ſhould her trie, 
And ſhe thould denie 

| heauic hart with woe will breake: 
Though againſt my will, 
ys thou mult be (hill, 


or ſhe will not heare thee ſpeake. 


Then with [ighs goe proueher, 
Let them ſhew I Roe han 
gracious Ven be my guide : 
But though I complaine me, | 
O 3 
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She will (till diſdaine mee, | 
beautie is ſo full of pride, 


What though lhe befaire ? 
{peake, and fearenot ſpeeding, 
Beſhce nereſo coy, 
yet ſhe may be wunne: | 
Vnto her repaire, Wh : 
where her Flocksare feeding, 
Sit and tick and toy 
till ſee be the Sunne. 
Sunne then being ſer, 
Fearcnot Janes net, 
though that Afar therein wascaught 3 
It ſhedoedenie 
Thus to her repiie . 
Venus lawes(he muſt betaught, — 
Then with kitſes mooue her, + B 
That's the way toproue her, 
thus thy Philzs mult be wone : 
She will not forſake thee, 
But her Love will makethee, 
When Loues dutie onceis done. A 


—— 
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Happieſliall I be, 
Ifſhegraunt me fauour, | 
Elſe for loue I die P 
Phulks is (o faire: | 
Boldly then goe ſee, 
thou maiſt quickly have her, 


Though ſhe could deive, | 
- yet a 
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yet doe not delfpaire. | 
She is full of pride, 
Vemu be my guide, 
helpe a {ily Shepheatds ſpeed, 
Vſeno luch delav, 
Shepheard, goe thy way, 
venture man and doe the deed. 
I will fore complaine me; 
Say that loue hath ſlaine thee, 
if her fauours doe not feede: 
But take no deniall, 
Stand vpon thy triall, 
ſpare to ſpeake, and want of ſpcede. 
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4 The S hepheard: $, ong of Venus «nd Adonis. 


Emu fairedid ride, 
hluer Doues they drew her, | 
By the pleaſant lawnds , 
ere the Sunne did riſe : 
Ueſtaesr beautie rich 
opened wide to view hers 
Phiulomel records 
plealing Harmonies. 
Every bird of ſpring 
cheerefully, did (ings 


P :phos Goddelle they ſalute: | 
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Now Loues Queeneto faire, 
had of mirthno care, 
for her Son had made her mute. 

In her brealt ſo tender 
He a ſhaft did enter, 

when her eyes beheld a boy : 
eAdon was he named, 
By his Mother ſhamed, 

yet he now is Ven ioy. 


Him aloneſhee met, 
ready bound for hunting, 
Him ſhe kindly greetes, 
and his iourney (tayes : 
Himſhee ſeekes to kitle 
no deuiſfes wanting. 
Him her eyes ſtill wooe, 
him her tongue ſtil] prayes. 
He with bluſhing red 
Hangeth downe the head, 
not a kitle can he afford : - 
His face is turn'd away, 
Silence ſayd her nay, 
(till ſhe woo'd himfor a word. 
Speake ſhe ſayd thou faireſt, 
Eecautiethou impaireſt, 
ſeeme, I am pale and wan: 
Louers all adore mee, 
I forlouc implorethee, 
chriſtall ceares with that downe ran. 


Hina 


ING 
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im hcre-with ſhe forc'd 
to come lit downe by her, 
he his necke embrac'd 
gazing in his face: 
like one transform'd 
{tird nolooketo eye her 
aery hearbe did woe him 
growing in that place. 
Each bird with a dittie, 
prayed him for pittie 
in behalfe of beauties Queene ; 
Waters gentle murmur, 
craued him to loue her, 
yetnoliking could beſcene. 
Boy ſhe ſaid, looke on mee, 
Still I gaze vpon thee, 
ſpeake I pray thee my delight: 
Coldly he replied, 
And in briefe denied, 
to beltow on her alight. 


am now too young, 

to be wonne by beauty, 
ender are my yeercs 

I am yeta bud: 
aire thou art, ſhe ſaid, 

then itis thy durtie, 
Vert thou but abloſlome 

to effe my good. 

Euery beauteous flower, 


boalteth in my power 
og Birds 
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Birds and bealts my laweseffeR; 
Meorhathy taire mother, | 
molt of any other, 
did wy louely helts reſpeR. | 
Be with me delighted, 
Thoulhalt he requited, | 
euery Nimph on thee ſhall tend : l 


All the Gods (hall loue thee, 
Man ſhall not reprouethee, 
Loue himiclte thall be thy friend, 


Wend thee from me J exze, 
I am not difpoled, 
Thouwring'{tme too hard, 
pre-thcelet me goc : 
Fie, what apainelt is 
thus to be encloſed. 
If loue begin with labour, 
it will end in woe. 
kitle me, I will leauc, 
here a kitle recciue, 


a ſhort kite I doc it finde : | 
Wiltthou leaue meſo ? | 
yetthou ſhalt nut goc, | 
breatlic once inore thy balnue wind, F 
It ſmclleth of the Mirrh-trec, Me 
That to the world did bring thee, J 
neucr was p2tfume ſo ſweet :, 0 


When the had thus ſpoken, 
She gauc him atoken, 
aid their naked boſomes meet. 
Now 
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Now he ſaid, let's goe, 
harke, the Hounds are crying, 
Grilly Boare is vp, 
Huneſ-men follow faſt : 
At the name of Boare, 
Venus (cerned dying, 
Deadly coloured pale, 
Roſes over-calt. 
Speake ſaid ſhe, no more, 
of following the Boare, 
 thouvnhittor ſucha chaſe: 
Courſe the fearcfull Hare, 
Venſundoenot(pare, 
if thou wilt yeeld Vewws grace. 
Shun the Boare [ pray thee, 
Elſe 1 (till will (tay thee, 
herein he vow'd to pleaſe hermind, 
Then her armes enlarged, 
L oth (he him diſcharged, 
forth he went as ſwift as wind, 


ol —_ — LO=Y 
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| Thetis Phabus Steedes 
in the Weltretained, 
Hunting ſport was paſt, 
ns ed leeke > 
Sight ofhim too ſoone 
gentle Queene ſhe gained, 
Onthe ground helay 
blood had left his cheeke. 
For an orped Swine, 
Gnit hin inthe groyne, 
w deadly 
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deadly wound his death did bring s 
Which when Ven found, 
ſhe fell in a (wound, 
and awak'd, her hands did wring. 
Nimphs and Satyres skipping, | 
Came together tripping, - 
Eccho cuery crie exprelt : 
Venus by her power, 
Turn'd him to a flower, 
which ſhe weareth in her crealt, 
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@ Thirſis *c Shepheard bis deaths Song. 
7 Ig to die deſired, 


marking her eyesthat to his heart was neereſt : 
And ſhe that with his Aame nohkefle was hred, 
ſaid to him: Oh heart's loue deereſlt : 
Alas, forbeare to dic now, 
By thce 1 liue, by thee | with to die to. 


Thirſis that heate refrained, 
wherewith to diepoore Louer then he haſted, 
Thinking it death while Loh takes maintained, 
full ixcd on hereyes, full of pleaſure, - 
and loucly Nectar Fweet from them hietalted. 
His daintie Nimph, that now at hand eſpied 


the haruelt of Loves trealure, 
Said 


| 
* 


v 
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Said thus; with eyes all tremblingyfaint and waſted: 
|-die now, | 
The Shepheard then replied, 
and I fweerlife ja dic to, | 5 
| | Bs 4 
Thus theſe twa Louers fortunately died, | | 
Ot death ſo ſweet, ſo happy, and ſo deſired : 
Thatto die fo againe their life retired. | .. 


\ 


og Ont of Maifter N. Young 
Ho his Mulica Tranfalpina. 
—_ f CAN, Wm 
CE <Anther Stanza added after.. 


Hirſis enioyed the graces, 
Of Chlor:(weet embraces, © © ©: 
Yet both their 1oyes were ſcanted : 
For darke it was, and candle-light they wanted. . 
Wherewith kinde Cynthia in the heauenthat thined, 
her nightly yaile reſigned, 
and her faire face ifloſed. | 
Then each from others lookes ſuch ioy derived: 
That both with meeredelight dicd,and revived. ,- z 


FINIS. | Ont of the ſame, 
| | 
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a & Another 
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& e not her Sonnet thence taken, 


a on brings the tame that ſweetly ſenteth 
with flowers and hearbs, which Winters froſt exeth : [An 
Progne now chirpeth, Philomel /amemeth, | 


Flora the Garlands white and red compileth : Me 
Fields doereyce, the frowning chuerelenteth, 

loue to behold his deareſt daughter (maleth : An 
The ajre, the water, the earth to wy conſenteth, 

each creature now to lone him reconcileth, Th 
But with me wretch, the ſtormes of woe per/cuer, 


and heaue Jeb. which from my heart ſhe ftraineth 


That tooke the key t ark to heauen for encr, 
 ſothat ſmging of birds, and |}þrng-tumes flowring : ul 
And Ladies lone that mens affettion gamerh, 
are like a Deſert, and crucll beſts denouring, Dic 
FINIS. © An 
| [ h: 
@ The Shepheards ſuamber. 
es An 
N Peſcod time, when Hound to horne 
gives care till Buck be kild : On 
And little Lads with Pipes of corne, 
fate keeping bealts a field. I b; 
went to gather Strawberies tho, EY 
by Woods and Groaues full faire: [Ak 
| And 
c 
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And parcht my face with Phebz {o, 
| in walking in the ayre 
That downe I layde meby a itreame, 
with buughs all ouer-clad : 
And there I met So [trangelt dreame, 
that cucr Shepheard had. 
Me thought I ſaw each Chriſtmas game, 
each reuel! all and ſome : 
And every thing tnat I can name, 
or may in fancie come, 
Theſubſtance of thelights I law, 
infilence palle they ſhall : 
Becaulc I Jlacke the 5kill to draw, 
tiic order cf them all. 
ut Venus (hall not patle my pen 
whoſe maydens in diſyaine : 
Did feed vpon the hearts of men, 
that Crpids bowe had llaine. 
And that blinde Boy was all in blood, 
be-bath'd vp tothe cares: 
: fAnd like a Conquerour heſtood, 
and ſcorned Louers teares. 
[ haue (quoth he) more hearts at call, 
F: 1en Ceſar could command : 
And like the Deare I makethem tall, - 
that runncth o're the lawnd. 
One drops downe here, another there, 
in buſhes as they groane; 
I bend a ſcornfull carcletle care, 
to hearc them make their moane, 
[Ak Sir (quoth Honeſt Aeanng ) thei, 
! 


ENGLANDS HELICON, 
thy boy-like brags I heare- | 
When thou haſt wounded many a man, 
as Huntſ{-man doth the Dearc. Fe 
Becomes it thee totriumph ſo? . 
thy Mother wills itnot : | Bi 
For ſhe had rather breake thy bowe, | 
then thou ſhould'ſt play the ſor. ©, 
What ſaucie merchant ſpeaketh now, 
ſaid Venus in her rage: Fa 
Art thou ſo blinde thou knoweſt not how 
Fgouerne cuery age? St 
My Sonne doth ſhoote no ſhaft in waſt, 
to me the Boy is bound : If 
Heneuer found a heart ſochaſt, 
but he had power to wound, T] 
Not fo faire Goddelle (quoth Free-wl, ) 
in me there is a choiſe : | In, 
And cauſel am of mine owneill, 
if I in theereioyce. gar 
And when I yeeld my olfe a ſlauc, | 
to thee, or tothy Sonne: Wi 
Such recompence I ought not hauc, 
if things be rightly done. | Lect 
Why foole, (tept forth Delight, and (aid, 
when thou art conquer'd thus : wh 
Then loe dame Za#, that wanton Maid, 
thy Miſtrelle is iwus, Me 
And Luft is Cwpids darling deere, 
behold her, where ſhe goes : Th 
She creepesthe milk-warme flcth ſo neere, h 


ſhe hides her ynder cloſe. | : 
Where 
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: Where many priuie thoughts doe dwell, 


a heauen here on carth: 
For they hauec neuer minde of hell, 
they thinke ſo much on mirth. 
Be ſtill Good Meaning, quoth Good Sporr, 
let Cxpid triumph make : 
For ſure his Kingdome ſhall be ſhort 
if weno pleaſure take. 
Faire Beantie, andherplay-feares gay, 
che virgins UVeitalles to: 
Shall fit and with their fingers play, 
as idle people doe. 
If Honeit Meanmg fall to frowne, * 
and 1 Good Sport decay : 
Then enws glory will come downe, 
and they will pine away, : 
Indeede (quoth W#) this your device, 
with {trangenz!Te muſt be wrought, 
And where you leetheſe women nice, 
| and looking to be ſought: 
With ſrowling browes their follies check, 
and ſo giuethem the Fig : 
Let Fancic be no more at beck, 
when Be.wtielookes fo big. 
When Yenus heard how they contend, 
tomurther women ſo: 
Me thought indeede the houſe was fer'd, 
with (tormes and lightning tho. 
The thunder-boltthrough windowes burſt. 
and in their ſteps a wight : 
hich ſeem'd ſome ſoule or ſprite os FR 
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ſo vgly was the ſight. 
I charge you Ladics all (quoth " 
looketo your ſelues in halt : 
Forif that men ſo wilfullbe, 
and hauetheir thoughts ſo chaſt ; 
That they can tread on Capra breſt, 
and martch on Venus face: 
Then they ſhall ſlcepe in quictreſt, 
when you ſhall waile your calc. 
With that had Zens all in ſpight 
ſtird vpthe Dames toire : 
And La#t fell cold, and Beautie white 
ſatebabling with Deſire. 
Wholemuttring words might not marke, 
much whiſpering therearoſe : 
The day did lower, the Sunne wext darke, 
away each Lady gocs. 
But whether went this angry flock ? 
| our Lord himſclfe doth know : 
Wherewith full l_owdly crew the Cock, 
and I awaked ſo. 
A dreame (quoth I?) a dogge it is, 
 Traketherconno keepe: 
I gagemy hcad, ſuch toyes as this, 
doth ſpring from lacke of lleepe. 


FINTS. 
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C Diſprai{e of Loue, and Lowers follies. 


FLoue belife, I long to die, 
Lioethey that lift forme : 
And he that gaines the moſt chereby, 
A foole at lealt ſhall be. 
| Bur he that feeles the (orelſt bets, 
Scapes with noletle then lotle of wits, 
Vnhappy lifethey gaine, 
Which Louc doc cntertaine. 


In day by fained lookes they liue, 
By lying dreames in night, 
Each frowne a deadly wound doth giue 
Each ſmile a falſe delight. | 
Ift hap their Lady pleaſantſeeme, 
Teisfor others loue they deeme : 
If voideſheſecme of ioy, 
Difdaine doth make her coy. 


Such is the peace that Lovers finde, 
Such is thelite they leade. 
Blowne here and there with euery winde 
Like flowers in the Mcad. 
Now watre, now peace, now warre againey 
Deſire, deſpaire, Flight, diſdaine, 
Though deadin midlt of litey 
In peace, and yet at (trife. 
FINIS. Tonao 
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& Another Sonet. 


IR wonted walkes, ſince wonted fancies change, 

Some cauſe thereis, which of ſtrange cauſe doth riſe ; 
For in eachthing whereto my minde doth range, J 
Part of my paine me (cemes engraued lies. | 


The Rockes which were of conſtant minde, the marke 
In climbing ſteepe, now hard refulall ſow : 
The good: ſeeme now my ſunne to darke, $1 


And ſtately hills difdaine to looke fo low. 

W 
Thereſtfull Caues, now reſtletle viſions giue, 
In dales 1 ſee each way a hard atlent : 71 


Likelate mowne Meades, latecut from ioy TI liue, 
Alas, ſweet Brookes, doe inmy teares augment. 
 Rocks,woodsghills,caues,dales,meades,brooks anſwer 
Infeted mindes infect cach thing they ſee. (mee, 


FINIS. S. Phil. Sidvey. 
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& Of diſdainefull Daphne. 


I I fay thatI loue you, 
Daphne diſdainfull ? 
Sore it colts as I prove you, 
louing is painefull. - 
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Shall I ay what doth grieueme? 
Louerslainent it : 
Daphne will not relieue me, 
late I repent it. 


Shall I die, ſhallI periſh, 
through her vnkindnelle? 

Lone vntaught loue tocheriſh, 
ſhewerh his blindnetle, 


Shall the hills, ſhall the valleyes, 
the fields, the Cirie, 

With the ſound of my out-cries, 
moue herto pittie? 


The deepe falls of faire Rivers, 
and the windes turning : 

ver (arcthe true Mulicke giuers 

ee. ynto my mourning. 


here my Flockes daily feeding, 
pining for ſorrow: 

t their Mailters heart bleeding, 
ſhot with Loues arrow. 


From her eyes to my heart-ſtring, 
was the ſhaft launced:; 
Itmade all the Woods toring 
by which it glaunced. 


Nhen this Nimph had vs'd meſo, 
then ſhedid hide her : 
1all P 3 Hapleffe 
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Hapletle I did Daphne know, 


hapletleI ſpicd her. V 

Thus Turtle-like I wail'd me, A 
for my Loucs looling : | V 
Daphnes truſt thus did faile me, A 
woe worth ſuch chooſing. C 
FINIS. A1. N. Howdl.. . 
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& The paſſionate Shephexrd to his Lowe, 


Omeliue with me, and be my Louc, 

And we will all the pleaſures proue, 
That Vallics, Groues, hills and helds, — 
Woods, orſtcepie mountaines yeelds. 


And we will tit vypon the Roc us 


Szcing the Shepheards feedeticir Flockes, 


By ſhaltbw Rivers, to whole falls, { 
Melodious birds (ings Madrigalls. _ 
And I willinakethee beds of Roſes, Ti 
And a thouſand (ragrane poelies, | 
A capof flowers, anda kittlc Ti 
Imbroyderedal{ with leaues of Mirtle. - 
Apgowne made of the fineſt wooll, ri 


Whuch from our pretty Lambs wepull, 
Faire 
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Faire lined ſlippers for the cold : 
With buckles of the pureſt gold, 


A belt of ſtraw, and Ivie buds, 

Witch Corall claſps and Amber ſtuds, 
And if theſe plealtires maytheemoue, 
Come liue with mc and be my Loue. 


The Shepheard Swaines ſhall dance and ſing, 
For thy delight each May-morning, | 
If theſe del iofes thy minde may moue 

Then liuewith me, and be my Loue, 


FINIS. Chr. Marlow. 


& The Nimphs reply to thes hepheard, x 


jo all the world and lone were young, 
Andtruth in euery Shepheards tongue, 
Theſe pretty pleaſures mightme moue, 
Tolive with thee, and be thy Loue, 


Time driues the Flockes from field to folds 
When Riuers rage, and Rockes grow cold, 
And Philomell becommeth dombe, 

The reſt complaines of caresto come, 


= 
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The flowers doe fade, anil wanton helds, 
To wayward Winter reckoning ycelds, 
A hony tongue, a heart of oall, 


Is fancies ſpring, but ſorrowes fall, * LC: 

Thy gownes, thy ſhooes, thy beds of Roſes, | 
Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy _ 

Soone breake, ſoone wither, ſ50ne forgotten : V 

In tolly ripc, in realon rotten, Ft 

Thy belt of ftraw and Iuichuds, | 

Thy Corall claſpes an! Ainber (tus, - 

All thele 1n me no meaizes can; note, Tl 
To come to thee, and be tity I ouc, 

: | T 

But could youth laſt, an lone (till breede, | Pc 

Had ioyes no date, nor age nonecde, wy 

Then theſe delights my winde might moue, A 
To liuc with thee, and bethy Loue. 

| Vi 

FINIS. Tonote. T 
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& eArother of the ſame nature, mad: ſince. v 

| v 

Ome liue with rae, and be my deere, H 
And wewillr-1::!l allthe veere, 

In plaines and groues,on hills and dales: p 

Whcrefragrant ayrebreedes ſweeteſt gales, A 


There 
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here ſhall you have the beauteous Pine, 
he Cedar, and the ſpreading Vine, 

And all the woods to * a dkreene : 

Lcalt Phzbus kitle my Sommers Queene. 


he ſcate for your diſport ſhall be 
uer ſoinc Ringer in atrce, 
Vhere liluer ſands, and pebbles ling, 
frernall ditties with the ſpring, 


herc ſhall you ſcethe Nimphs at play, 
And how the Satircs ſpend the day, 
The filhes gliding on the ſands : 
Offering their bellics to your hands. 


The birds with heauenly tuned chrotes, 
Polletſe woods Ecchoes with ſweet notes, 
Which to your ſenſes will impart 

A mulique toenflamethe hart. 


Vpon the bare and leafc-lelle Oake, 
The Ring-Doues woings will x rouoke 
A colder blood then you poſletle, 

- To play with me and docnolclle. 


In bowers of Laurell erimly dight, 
We will out-weare the ſilentnight, 
While Flora bulic is to ſpread : 

Her richelt treaſure on our bed, 


Ten thouſand Glow-wormes ſhall attend, 
And all their ſparkling lights ſhall ſpend, 
: All 
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All to adorne and beautihee : 
Yourlodging with moſt maieſtie. 


< oO 


Then in mine armes will I encloſe 
Lillies faire mixture with the Roſe. 
Whoſe niceperfe&ions in loues play : 
Shall tune me to the higheſt key. 


Thus as we pallethe welcome night, 
In ſportfull pleaſures and delight, 

The nimble Fairies on the grounds, 
Shall daunceand ſing mellodiousſounds. 


g_Y RY, 


N 
TIF theſe may ſeruefor to entice, F., 
Your preſenceto Loues Paradice, | / 
Then come with me, and be my deare : I 
And wewill ſtraitbegin the yeare. 


FINITS. Toweto, 
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9 Two Paſtoral, von three friends meeting. 


; _ mates in mirth to me, 
Grant pleaſureto our meeting x 
Let Pan our good God ſee, 
How gratefull is our greeting. 
Tone hearts and hands, ſo let ut be. 
JAahe but one minds in bedkes three. t 
Ye 
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Ye Hymnes and (inging kill 

Of God e poles giuing, 

Be prelt our reedstofhill, 

With ſound of mulicke living. 
Toyne hearts and hanas, &c. 


Sweet Orpheus Harpe, whoſe ſound 

The ſtedfaſt mountaines moucd, 

Let here thy skill abound, 

To joyne ſweet friendsbeloued. 
Toyne hearts and hands, &c. 


My two and I bemet, 
A happy bleſſed Trinitic, 
As three moſt ioyntly ſet, 
In firmeſt band of vnitie. 
Tone hearts and hands,Cc, 


Welcome my twotome, E.D. F.G. P.S. 
The number beſt beloued, 
Within my heart you be 
In friendſhip vnremoued, 
Toyne hands, cc. 


Giue leaue your flocks torange, 
Letys thewhile be playing, 
Withinthe Elmy grange, 
 Yourflockswill not be ſtraying, 
| Tone hands,esc. 


Cauſs all thgmirch you can. 
Since 
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Since I am now come hither, 
Who neuer ioy but when 
I am with you eogether 


Joyne hands, &c. 5 
Like louers doe their love, I 
So'ioy I in your ſeeing : 
Let nothing me remoue - I 
Fromalwates with you Bcing. 

Joyne bands, &c. B 
And as the turtle Doue Fr 
To mate with whom he liueth, 
Such comfort, feruent loue Fe 
Of you to my heart giueth, 

Toyne hands, &&c.. L 


Now ioyned be our hands, 
Let them be ne're alunder, 
Butlinktin binding bands 
By metamorphoz'd wonder. 
So ſhould our ſeuered bodie! three Y 
a es one for exer wyned be. | 


"x Fe 
, 
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The wood-man; walke, 


og a faire Forreſt as I went 
vpon a Sommers day, 

I meta Wood-man quaint and gent, 
yetin aſtvange aray. 

I maruail'd much ar his diſguiſe, # 
whom I did know ſo well :* 

But.thus in tcarmes both graue and wile, 
his minde he gan to tell. 

Friend, muſe not at this fond aray, 
but liſt a while to me: 

For it hat!) holpe me toſuruay 
what I (hall ſhew to thee, 

Long liv'd 1 in this Forreſt faire, 
till weariz of my weale 

Abroad in walkes I would repaire, 
as now I will reucale. 

My firft dayes walke was tothe Court, 
where beautie fed mine eyes : 

Yet found I that the Courtly ſport, 

| did maske in ſlie diſguiſe. 

For falſchood (ate in fajreſt lookes, . 

and friend e> friend was coy : 

Court-fauour h1l'd but emptic bookes, 
andthere I found no ioy. 

| Deſert went naked in the colde, 
when crouching craft was fed : 

Sweet words were cheaply bought and ſolde, 
bur none that (tood in led, 
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Wit was imployed for each mans owne, 
plaine meaning came too ſhort : 
All theſe deuiſes ſcene and knowne, 
made me forſake the Court, 
Vnto the Cittie next I went, 
in hope of better hap : 
Whereliberally I lanch'd and ſpent, 
as fee on Fortunes lap. 
Thelittle ſtock I had in ſtore, 
me thought would nere be done: 
Friends flockt about me more and more, 
as quickely loſt as won. 
For when 1 ſpent, then they were kinde, 8 
but when my purſe did faile: . 
The foremoſt man came laſt behinde, 
thus loue with wealth doth quaile. 
Once more for footing yet 1 ſtroue, 
although the world did frowne: 
But they before that held me vp, 
together troad me downe. 
And leaſt once more I ſhould ariſe, 
they ſought my quite decay : 
Then gotl into this Ji uiſe, 
and thence | ſtole away. 
Andin my minde (me thought) I aid, 
Lord bletle mee from the Cittie: 
Where ſimplencs is thus betraide, | 
and noremorce or pittic. 
Yet would I not giue ouer ſo, B, 
but once more trie my fate : 


And 
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And to the Country then I goe, 
to hive in quier ſtate. 
There did appeare no ſubtile ſhowes, 
but yea and nay went ſmoothly : 
ut Lord how Country-folkescan glole, 
when they ſpeake moſt vntruely 2 
ore craft was ina buttond caps 
and in old wiues ralle : 
henin my life it was my hap) 
to ſee on Downe or Dale. 
but vnder-handed gleaning : 
Wheh they call Countric pollicie, 
but hatha worſer meaning, 
ome good bold-face beares out the wrong, 
he poore mans backe is crackt ere long). 
oy" chere helets him lie. ” 
d no degree arnong them all, 
but had ſuch cloſe intending , 


here was no open forgerie, 
becauſe he gaines thereby : 
That I vpon my knees did fall, 
and prayed fortheir amending. 

ack to the woods 1 got againe, 

in minde perplexed ſore ; 
hereI found caſe of all this paine, 

and meaneto flray no more. 
Ther Cy Citty, Court, nor Countr y to, 
can any way annoy me : 


ut as awood-man ought to doe, 
I freely may imploy me. 


Thers 
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There liue I quietly alone, 
and nonetotrip my talke : 
Wherefore when I am dead and gone, 
thinke on the Wood-mans walke. 


F# XS 3. Shep. Tore. 


« Thirlis the Shepheard, to his Pipe. 


The Deſert woods, with darkeſome ſhades ob(cured, 


Phere dreadful beaſts, where hatefidll horror raigneth : 


Such i; my wounded hart, whoms ſorrow pameth, 


The trees a8 ſatall ſhafts, to death inured, 
That cryell love within my breaff mantaineth, 


To whet my ereefe, when as my /orrow warneth, 


The ghaſtly beaſts, my thoughts in cares aſſures, 
Which WATEe me warre, while hart no luccour gainerh - 
Wuh fall? c ia þe ft, and fcare that fil Ls 


The horrors, burning ſighs by Ctyes procured, 
Which forth I ſend, whileſt weeping eye anglitarh; 
Te 8 coole the heate, the helpelcſſe hart containeth, 


But 


Mo T7 nd 
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But ſrafts, but cares, but ſighs, horrors umrecared, 


þ Were nouohr eſteem'd , if for theſe paines awarded: 


Ay fanh{mll loue by her might be regarded. 
FINTS. Toneto. 
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"en Herowall Poeme, 


Y wanton Muſe that whilome wont to (ling, 
Faire beauties praiſe and Venus ſweet delight, 

Of late had chang'd thetenor of her ſtring 

To higher tunesthen ſcrue for Cupids fight. (ſtrong, 
Shrill Trumpets ſound, ſharpe ſwords and Lances 
Warre, bloud and death, werematter of her ſong, 


The God of Loue by chance had heard thereof, 
That I was prou'd a rebell to his crowne, 
Fit words for warre,quoth he, with angry (coffe, 
Alikely man to write of Mars his frowne, 
Well are they (ped whoſe praiſes he ſhall write, 
Whoſe wanton Pen can nought but loue indite. 


This ſaid, he whiskt his party-colour'd wingh 
And downe to carth he comes more ſwift then thought, 
Then to my heart in angry halte he fling, 
To ſce what change theſe newes of warres had wrought, 
Hepries,and lookes, he ranſacks eu'ry vaine, 
Yet finds he nought, ſaue louc, and louers pane, 
: The 


O24 
ENGLANDS HELICON, 
Then I thatnow perceiu'd his needlelle feare, 
With heauic ſinile began to plead my cauſe : \ 
In vaine (quoth I) this endletle griefe I beare, 
In vane I {triue to keepe thy grieuous Lawes, 
It after proofe, fo often truſty found, 
Vniuſtſuſpe&t condemne me as vuiſound. 


Is this the guerdon of my faithfull heart ? 

Is this the hope on which my life is (taide ? 

Is this the ar of ncuer-cealing ſmart? 

Is this the price that for my paines is paide ? 
Yet better ſeruefierce Mars in bloudie field, 
Where death,or conqueſt, end or ioy doth yceld. 


A om 


Long haueT ſeru'd, what is my pay but paine? 

Oft haue I ſude, what gaine I bur delay ? 

My faithfull loue is quited with diſdaine, 

My gricfe a game, my pen is made a play. 
Yea loue that doth in other fas finde, 
In me js counted madnelle out of kinde. 


» O » 


And laſt of all, but grievous moſt of all, - 
Thy ſelfe, fweet louc, hath kild mewith ſuſpe&: 
Could loue belecue, that I from loue would fall ? 
Is warre of force to make me loue neglea, 
No, Cupid knowes, my minde is faſter ſet, \ 
Then that by warre1 ſhould my loue forget. 


F 
My Muſe indeed to warre enclines her minde, H 
The famous aQs of worthy Bruteto write : 


Towhom the Gods this Ilands rule aſlignde, : Ti 
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Which long he ſoughtby Seas through Neptunes ſpighe, 
With ſuch conceits my bulie head doth ſwell. 
But in my heart nought clſc but loue doth dwell. 


And in this warre thy part is not the leaſt, 

Here ſhall my mule Brptes noble Loue declare : 

Here ſhalt thou ſee thy double loue increalt, 

Of faire(t twins that ever Lady bare : 
Let Mars triumph in armour ſhining bright, 
His conquerd armesſhall be thy triumphs light, 


As hethe world, ſo thou ſhalt him ſubdue, 

And I thy glory through the world will ring, 

So by my paines, thou wilt vouchſafe to rue, 

And kill deſpaire. With that he whigket his wing. 
And bid mewrite, and promiſt wiſhed relk, 
But fore teare falſe hope will be the belt. 


FINIS. Tgnoto, 


—_— — 


A. As 
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4 An excellent Sonnet of a Nimph. 


Ertue, beartic, and ſpeech, did ſIrike, wound charme, 
Hy heart , eyes, earei, with wonder, loxe, delyght : 
Furſt, ſecond ,laſt,dzd binde, enforce, and arme, 
Hu works, ſhowes, ſutes, with wit, grace, and owes -might: 


Thas honour, liking, truſt, much, farre, and deepe, 
Held, pearſt, poſe, my indgement, [exge, and will ; 
SI Til 
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Tull wrongs, contempt, decente, aid grow, ſleale, creepe, 
Bands, fauoxr, faith, to breake, defile, and hull, 


Then griefe, unkindnes, proofe, tooke, hindled, taught, 

Well grounded , noble, due, ſpre, rage, diſdane : 

But ah, alas, ( m vaine ) my minde, ſight, thought, * * 

Doth him , bu face, his words, leane, ſhunne, refraine, 
For nothing, time, nor place, can looſe, quench, eaſe : 


Mine owne, embraced, ſought, knot, fire, diſeaſe. 
FINIS. S. Phil. Sidney. 
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@ eA Report Song in a dreame, berweene a Shepheard 
and hi Nimph, 


Ow we goe dauncethe hay ? The hay ? 
Neuer pipe could cuerplay 
better;Shepheards Roundelay. 


Shall we goe ling the Song ? The Song ? 
Neuer Love did cuer wrong : 
faire Maides holde hands all a-long. 
\ 


| Shall we goe learneto woo ? To woo? 
Neuer _ came cuer toy 
etter deed could better doe. 


Shall we goe learne to kille ? Tokiſle? 
Neuer hart could euer mille 
comfort, where true meaning is, 


Thus 
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; "Thus athaſethy run, They run, 
When the ſport was ſcarſe begun : 
but I awak't, and all was done. 


FINIS. N. Breton. 


—— —_— 
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& eAnother of the ſzome.. 


Ay that ſhould (ay, I loue ye? 
hs would you ſay,tis buta ſaying ? 
But if Loue in prayers moue ye ? 
will you not be mou'd withpraying ? 


Thinkel thinke that. Loue ſhould know ye? 
will you thinke, tis but athinking ? 
But if Loue the thought doe ſhow ye, 
will ye looſe your eyes with winking? 


Write that I doe write you bletTed, 

will you write tis but a writing ? 
But if truth and Loue confelle it : 

will ye doubt the truc enditing ? 


No, I ſay, and thinke, and write it, 

writz,and thinke, and ſay your pleaſure : 
Loue, and truth, and I cndire it, 

you are blctTed out of meaſure, 


FINIS:; N. Breton. 
: iS 3 & The 
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@ The Lowers abſence kils me, her preſence lils me, 
X T H Efrozen Snake oppreſt with heaped ſhaw 
By ftrupgling hard gets out her tender head, 
And ſpies farrc off from where ſhe lies below 
The winter Sunnc that from the Northis fled. 
But all in vaineſhe lookes vpon the light, 
Where heate is wanting to reltore her might. 


What doth ithelpe awretch in priſon pent, 

Long time with biting hunger over-preſt, 

Toſce without, or ſmell withingthe Ee, 

Of daintie fare for others tables dreſt? | 
YetSnake and pris'ner both behold the thing, 
The which (but not with ſighe) might comfort 

(bring. 

Such is my ſtate, or worſe if worſe may be, 

My heart oppreſt with heauic froſt of care, 

Debar'd of that which is moſt deere to me, 

Kild vp with cold,and pinde with cuill fare, 
And yet I ſee the thing might yeeld reliefe, 
And yetthe light doth breed my-greater gricte. 


SoThiſe ſaw her Louerthrough the wall, 
And ſaw thereby ſhe wanted that ſhe ſaw : 
And ſol fee, and ſeeing want withall, 
nd vranting ſo, vnto my death ] draw. 
And ſo my death weretwenty times my friend, 
If with this verſe my hated lite might end. 


FINIS. Tgnoto, 
& The 
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& The Shephard; conceit of Prometheus, 


b4 


Romethexs, when firſt from heauen hie, 

He brought downe fire, ere then on carth vnſcene: 
Fond of delight, a Satyreſtanding by, 
Gaueit a kille, as it like ſweet had beene. 


Feeling forth-with the other burning power, 
Wood with theſmart, with ſhoutes and ſhrikings ſhrill : 
He ſought his eaſcin River, Field, and bower, 
But forthetime his griefe went with him (till, 


& | Solilly I, with that vnwonted ſight. 

In humane ſhape,an Angell from aboue: 

Feeding mine eyes, thimpreſlion there did light, 

T hat (inceI runne, andreſt as pleaſeth Loue,, 
The difference is, the Satires lips, my heart 
He for a while, 1 eucrmore haue ſmart. 


FIWIM: S.F.D. 
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e Another of the ſame. 


A Satyre once did runne away for dread, 

with ſound of Horne, which he him-ſelfe did blow : 
Fearing, and feared thus, from him-(elfe hee fled, 
deeming flrange euill m that he did not know. 


Such camuſeleſſe feares, when coward mindes doetake, 

it makes them fue that which they faine would hane : 
e's this poore beaſt, who did his reſt forſake, 

thmkmg not why, but how him-{clfe to ſaue. 


46 


Emen thu monght I, for doubts which I conceaxe 
of mine owne words, mine owne good hap betray : 


Aprd thus might I , for feare of may be, leaue 
the [weet pur/ute of my deſired pray. 
Better libe [ thy Satire, deare Dyer . 


Who burnt bis lips, to kiſſe faire ſhinmg fer. 
FINIS. $. Phil. Sidney, 
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& The Shepheards Sunne. 
_ Nimphs, ſitye hereby me, 


on this flowrie greene: 
hile we this merrie day doe fee, 
ſome things but lildome ſeene. 
Shepheards all, now come (it a round, 
on yond checkquer'd plaine: 
Whilc from the Woods we herereſound, 
ſome comfort for Loues paine. 
Euery bird ſits on his bough, 
As brag as he thatis the belt : 
Then {weet Loue, reucalc how 
our mindes may beat reſt. 
Ecchothus replied tomce, 
Sit vnder yonder Breechen tree, 
And there Loue ſhall ſhew thee 
how all may be redrell, 


Harke, harke, harke the Nightingale, 
in her mourning lay : 
She tells her ſtories wokull tale, 
to warne yee if ſhe may. 
Faire Maides, take yee heede of loue, 
it is a perilous thing: 
As Philomell herſclte did prouc, 
abuſed by a King, 
If Kings play falſe, beleeuenomen. 
That make aſcemely oweward ſhow: 


But 


232. | 
ENGLANDS HELICON. 


But caught once, bewarether, 

for then begins your woe. 
They will looke babies in youreyes, 
And ſpeake (o faire as faire maybe : 
But truſt themi in no wile, 

example take by me. 


Fie, fie, ſaid the Threſtle-cocke, 
youare muchtoo blame : 
For one mans fault, all mento blot, 
impairing their good name. 
Admit you were vs'd amitle, 
by that vngentle King, 
It followes not that you for this, 
ſhould all mens honours wring. 
There be good, and there be bad, 
And ſome are falſe, and ſome are true : 
| As good choyſe is (till had 
amonelt vs men, as you. 
Women dh faults as well as wee, 
Someſay forour one, they hauvethree. 
Then ſmite not, nor bite not, 
when you as faultie be. 


Peace, peace, quoth Madge-Howlet then 
ſitting out of light: 
For wamen are as good as men, 
and both are good alike. 
. Notlo, ſaid thelittle Wrenne, 
ditterence there may be: 


The 


Fa 
T« 


Li 


Tl 


ENGLANDS HELICON. 


The Cocke alway cominandsthe Henne, 
the men thall goe for me. 
Then Robbin-Redbrelt (tepping in, 
Would needes take vp this tedious {trife, 
Protelting, true louing, 
In either lengthened life. 
It Lloue you, and you loueme, 
Can there be better harmonie? 
Thus ending, contending, 
Loue mult the ympiere be. 


Faire Nimphs, Loue mult he your guide, 
chalt, vnſpotted loue 3 
To ſuch as doe your thralls betide, 
reloluw'd without remoue, 
[LEikewilc iolly Shepheard Swaincs 
if you doereſpedt, 
The happy itJue of your paines, 
cruc loue mult you direct. 
You heare the birds contend for loue. 
The bubling fprings doe ling ſweet loue, 
The Mounraines and Fountaines 
doe Ecchonought but loue. 
Take hands then Numphes and Shepheards all 
And to this Rivers mulickes fall | 
Sing true loue, and chaltloue 


begins our Feſtwall, 


FINIS. Shep. Tonie. 
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& Lowe the onely price of loue. 


Hefaireſt Pearles that Northerne Seas doebreed, 
For precious ſtones from Ealterne coaſts are ſold, 
Nought yeeldsthe earth that from exchangeis freed, 
Gold values all, and all things value Gold. 
Where goodnes wants an equall changeto make, 
There greatnelle ſerues, or number place doth take. 


No mortall thing can beare fo high a price, 
But that with morrall thing it may be [aong: Fe 
The corne of Sicill buies the Weſterne ſpice, 
French wine of vs,of them our cloath is ſought. 
No pearles,no gold, no ſtones, no corne;, no ſpice. 
No cloath, no wine, of louecan pay the price. 


Whatthingis loue, which nought can counterualle ? 
Nought ſaucit ſelfe, eu'n ſuch a thing is loue. 
All worldly wealth in worth as farre doth faile, 
As loweſt earth doth yeeld to heawn aboue. 
Divine is loue, and ſcorneth worldly pelfe, 
Aadcan be bought with nothing, but withlelfe, 


Such is the price my louing heart would pay, 

Such is the pay thy loue doth claime as due. 

Thy due 1s loue, which I (poore I) allay, 

In vaine allay toquite with friendſhip true : 
True 1s 06; 200 and true ſhall ever be, 
And true(t loue 1s farretoo baſe for thee. 


Loue 
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Louebut thy ſelfe, and louethy ſelfe alone, 
orſauethy ſelfe, none can thy loue require; 
[| minethou halt, but all as good as none, 
y {mall deſartmult take a lower flight. 
j Yetif thou wilt vouchſafe my heart ſuch blitle, 
Acceptit for thy priſoner as it is, 


n FINIS Ignero. 


© Colin the enamoured Shepheard, ſngeth this 
<1 paſſion of loge. 


& Loue,vngentle for thy deede, 
thou makelt my heart, 
a bloodie marke, 
With piercing ſhotto bleede. 


hoote ſoft ſweet Loue, for feare thou ſhoote amille, 
for feare too keene, 
thy arrowes beene : 
And hit the heart, where my beloued is, 


Too faire that fortune were, nor neuer [ 
| (hall be ſo bleſt, 
among therelt: 
That loue thall ceaze on her by ſimpathie. 


1e Then 
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Then ſince with Loue my prayers beare no boote, 
this doth remaine, 
to calemy paine, 7 
I take the wound, and dic at Vers foote, 


FINIS. Geo, Peels, c 
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q Ocnones complaint in blanks verſe. 


Mz the Muſe of tragicke Songs, 
With mournfull tunes in (tole of diſmall hue, 
Aſſiſt aſilly Nimphto walle her woe, 

And leaue thy luſtie company behind. 


This luckle(ſe wreathe becomes not me to weare, th 

The Poplar tree for triumph of my loue, : 

Then as my ioy,my pride of {oue 1s left, 
Bethou vnclaathed of thy louely greene, 


And in thy leaues myfortunes written be, ( 
And then ſomegentle winde let blow abroad, 
That all the world may ſee, how falſe of louey 
Falſe Pars hath to his Oenene beene. Ci 
FINTS. Geo. Peele, 
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@ The Shepheard: Conſort. 


[Ja iolly Shepheards, 


harke yond luſtie ringing: 
ow cheeretfully the Bells daunce, 
the whilſt che Lads are ſpringing ? 
Goe we then, why lit we heredelaying : 
And all yond merrie wanton L alles playing? 
How gally Flora leades it, 
and ſweetly treads it ? 
The Woods and Groues they ring, 
louely reſounding ; 
With Ecchoes ſweet rebounding. 


FINIS. Onto M Morleys Madrigals, 


« Thirlis praiſe of his Mbitreſſe, 


N a hill that grac'd the plaine 
Thir/is (ate, a comely Sware, - 
Comelier Swaine nere grac'd a hill : 
hilſt his Flocke that wandred nie 
Cropt the greene gralle bulilie, 
Thus he tun'd his Oaten quill. 


Ver hath madethe pleaſant held 
Many ſeu'rall odours yeeldy 
Odor: aromaticall; 


Froth 
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From faire Aftra's cherrie lips 7 


Sweeter ſmells foreuer skip, 
They in plealing pallen all, 


Leauie Groues now mainely ring, 
With each (weet birds ſonnetting, 
Notes that make the Eccho's long; 
But when eNtra tunes her voyce, 
All themirthfull birds retoyce, 
And areliſtaing to her Song. 


Fairely ſpreads the Damaske Roſe, 
Whoſe rare mixture doth diſcloſe 
Beauties, pen(ils cannot faine : 
Yetif e Hitrapailethe buſh, 
Roſes haue beene ſeeneto bluſh, 
She doth all their beauties (taine, | \ 


Phebu ſhining bright in skie . 
Gilds the floods, heates mountaines hie, 

With his beames all-quickning fire : ( 
Aiftra'seyes, (molt _—_— ones) ( 


Strikes a heate in hearts of (tones, 
And enflames them with deſire. I 
Feelds are bleſt with Aowrie wreath, p! 
Ajreis ble(t when ſhe doth breath, 
; - Birds make happy ew'ry Groue, - 


Sheeach Bird when ſhe doth ling, 
Phaebus heate to earth doth bring, | 
She makes Marble fall in loue, _ 
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Thoſe, bleſſinos of the earth, we Swaines doe call ; 
eAftracan bleſſethoſe bleſſings earth and all. 


FINXNIS. WW. Browne, 
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A defiance to diſdainefull Lone. 


Ow hauel learn'd with much adoe atlaſlt, 
By true diſdaine to kill delire, 
This was the marke at which I ſhot fo fall, 
Vnto this heightl did aſpire. 
Proud Loue, now doethy worlt, and ſpare not, 
For thee and all thy ſhafts | care nor. 


What haſt thou lefe wherewith ro moue my minde ? 
. What life to quicken dead delire ? 
I count thy words and oathes as light as windey 
\ Ifeecle no heate in all thy fire. 
Gae change thy bow; and get a ftronger, 
Goe breake thy ſhafts, and buy thee longer, 


In vainethou baitſtthy hooke with beauties blazey 
In vaine thy wanton eyes allure. 
Theſe are but toyes, for them that loue to gaze, 
I know what harmethy lookes procure; 
Some ſtrange conceit muſt be deuiſed, 
Or thou and all thy skill deſpiſed. | 
FINIS, [qnore. 
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{SQ 
Fo An Eptthalamium ; ; ora Nuptiall Song , applies 
tothe Ceremonies of Marriage. 7 
Sunne ris Vrora's Blythe Enſirne of the Nay) (bowre, | T 
ling, Hath wak't tha God of Light. from Tychons WH 
Who on our Bridc, and Bi 1de-or -00me auth dt! {play 4 
H:« rolden7 eames. auſpitions rothis Howre, 
Streowing Now buſie 1aydens ſtrew (1eet Flowreg, 
of Floyws- Aſxch like eur Bride m } 71 ſtate ; 
ers. 


Now freſh, then preſt, ſoone dymg, | 
The deaih is ſweet, and muſt be yours, 
Time goes on Crontches till that date, 
Birds fleds'd, muſt needes be flhmg, 
Leade onwhiles Phacbus [ 1hts,and Hymens Fires, 
Enflame each Heart with Zeale to Lowes Deſires, 
Chorus. lo tm Hymen, Pxans/mp 
ToHymien, and my Mulcs King. 
- Forth honour 'dGroome : : behold, not farre behind 
Bride Tour willing Bride, led by two ſtrenothleſſe Bo _ "PS. 
Boyes. For Venus Domes, or Thred but ſingle twm 
Alay draw a }\ rgm, lrg ht in 11arry 'ge [oyes: 
Vella owes pale, her Flame expires 
As yeec come nder [unos Phane, 
Tooffer at Ioues Shrine 
The ſimpathte of Heas ts deſires 
Kritting the Knot, that doth contains 
T wo ſorles, in (ordian T wine. 
The'Fites are done ; and now ( 4s'tis the guaſe ) 
Lones Faſt by D. 1, a Feaſt muſt FORT , 
O 


[ lieu 


re, 
Ons 


Ts, 
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Chorus. Io to Hymen, Pxans /ing, 
To Hymen, and my Mules K ing. 


The Board bemg ſpread, furniſl;t with various Plen- Dinner. 
The Brides faire Obiett im the Middle placd (tics ; 
While ſhe drinhes Nettar, eates Ambroſrall daanties, 
an ea Goddeſ|c 'S jy RY "A and grac 'd - 
Bacchus and Ceres fill thew VOBRES 5 
Each Heart beams to ope l Vent 
eAnd now the Health »0Cce7 ele] 
Ther Bloods are warm” 4. he, rd Are their 
All doe applaud ther Lonucs C an/ent; ( (reunes / 
So Lone nth ( heare is crows;'d. 
Let ſenſuall ſoules wy in full Bowles. [rect OY 
True Hearts, and Tongues, accord m toyfrell wiſhes 
Chorus. Io ro Hymen, &c: 


Now whites ſlow Howres doe feede the Times delay, Aﬀter» 
( onfus'd di/coure, with Mijiche m: Xt 47079, Noone 
Fulls vp the ſemy-cur cle of the Day ; and 
Now drawes the date our Lowers m1ſl/d (0 lons, 
eA boumteons Hand the Bord hath bred; Supper. 
Lyeus ſtirres their Bloods a-xew ;, 
All lowall (wil of cheave 
Rut Pharbus /ee, js goneto Red , Sunneſer, 
Loe Helperus a2pea em Tiew, 
eAnd twinckles in his phe; Ge 
Now ne plus vitra; end, As you be, ans 
Tee waſte good Figs wes ; Tume Loſt 7 L Wwe, 15 ſir. 
Chorus. lots Hy men, Ga. 
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Breake off your Complement ; Mrſick, be dombe, 
And pull your Caſes &'re your Fidales eaves ; 

Cry not, Hil, 4 Hal, but Chamber-roome ; 
Daumcins 14 Lunae ; Touth' s, old tt twentie yeares, 


Goinz to Al.trons ; yee know what followes next ; 
Bcd. (on "1u6t be 2 A.:mme-lacd Brideto Bed, 
( Thowh ro her Little r'{t ) 
1 cewell crmcommnt on th Fcxt. 


eArd mn [onolemmrg deopeolyvend, 
Adile, niid tec F the be f. 
Forras, i'ctheIr1- Pe. LU | 0 inthis Arrant : 
VV irces £4 etre Wo A; ther Hub inds mue the T3" Yr - 
C horus. lor Hymen, ; ( YANt, 


Modeilie ow 4 ropes aur Bri le, ml m her irc ſtate, 
= Seere: lik ; Electra *monnit the Ple y- des ; 
J So ir "ot, t A1ayde when her Herculcan Mus 
Naſt plucke the fret in her Heſpertdes. 
Ar ſh's a Bride, ſhe olorious ſhines, 
Like Cynthia, from the Srumnes bright Sphere, 
Attrattng all mens Eyes ;, 
But us ſhe's Virgin, wames, rd pines, 
As tothe MemThe.pprocheth neere ; 
So 1.yden glory ates, 
But Virgin Beames no real brightneſſe render ;, 
It they doe ſnne, m darke they Þ "ew their ſj len, r 
Chorus. Io to Hymen, cc 


T hex l-t the darke Foyle of the Gewill Bed 
Extend her bri hine(e to his nward fro wht, 
e And by Iris ſence he will be eaſly led 
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To know her vertge, by the abſenFlighr. 
Touth's; take his Poynts ; your wonted right ; » Bride 
And Atencdins : » tf, hon dane, her Garters ; Poynts. 
Take hence che Liohrs ; begone, © Garters, 
Loue calls to Armes. Duel boy Fight 
Then alt r emorne Out of h: '4  Quar ters, 
Ana l&aue them both, Fen 
That with [nbitantiill heate, they may embrace, 
e A: { e70MP F nnet F- [Tem 'Ot with ht: outward QrACE. 
Chorus, Io 10 Hymen,c Ec 


Hence Iealonſie, Ranall to Lowes delight n 
Sowe not thy ſeede of ſtrife intheſerwo Harts . 
Alay neuer cold affett, or ſplecnefwll, abr, 
Confound this Aluſicke of AVEC parts * 
But Time (that (fc. ide r the vw tunll heate 
IWhere Natureheepes the witall fire ) 
( Ay Heart ſþeahes in my Tongue ) 
Supply with Ferell Lites hnefe [eate, 
Through the ſtrong fernonr of Deſire ; 
Line: ling ;, and line long. 
And ein as Thunder r1/eth [ .unſt ge Winde ; 
So m.y yee fio mht with Ave; - and. "onquer K $A 
Chorus. lor Hymen; P: eans /img 
To Hy marine my Muſes King, 


FINIS. Chriſtopher Brooke. 
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